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VI INTRODUCTION. 

with a family to support) has had ample opportunities 
of witnessing the almost unavoidable temptations to 
idle dissipation from the want of better opportunities of 
recreation ; but, happily, encouraged to pursue his taste 
for poetry in preference to debasing enjoyments — ^to 
cultivate the bay and not the vine, he has outlived 
many sad examples of intemperance and misery; to 
behold happier prospects for the poor; to see the 
noblest of the land exerting themselves for the salvation 
and improvement of their fellow-men in humble life. 
With what pleasure must those virtuous men contem* 
plate the good that already results from their efforts ! 
With what ecstacy will they pour forth their last 
breath in thanksgiving to the Supreme Being who 
allotted to them the task of civilising and purifying 
the human race ! A Carr, a Houghton, a Duncombe, 
and a Mathew or a Stanhope, may indeed enjoy, in 
anticipation, the happiness of millions. Beside those 
apostles of health and joy through temperance, an 
illustrious personage must not be forgotten. In years 
gone by, when riot and excess were honoured and 
upheld under the misapplied name of hospitality, even 
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from the palace to the lowly cottage, there was one 
who, clothed in princely privilege, set an example of 
sohriety; who, amidst hundreds assembled in the 
festive hall, like Abdiel in Milton s theme, stood alone, 
a bright exception. Such was the Duke of Sussex ; 
who courteously pleaded the state of his health whilst 
evincing activity and zeal in every good cause. Such 
examples have not been in vain ; the most distinguished 
of our statesmen and legislators *, the champions of all 
parties, are now agreed that temperance, and wholesome 
recreation, both of body and of mind, are necessary for 
the comfort of the working classes, and the prosperity 
of nations. 

Universal praise and admiration are due to the 
eminent public promoters of happiness through temper- 
ance ; but the author must be permitted to subjoin the 
expression of his heartfelt gratitude to two gentlement, 
but for whose generous encouragement, when hope was 

* See the Report of a public meeting at the Freemasons^ Tavern, 
May 29th, 1837, to petition Royalty and the Legislature for free access 
to national monuments. See also Sir Robert PeeFs Address to the 
Tamworth Library Society, on the 19th January, 1841. 

•f Edward Moxhay, Esq., of Stamford Hill, and the late Dr. 
Co^eave of Norfolk Street, Strand. 
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faint and want was near, he might, like bo many around 
him, have fallen a Victim to despondency, have sickened 
in misery and died in premature old age ; one more sad 
example in addition to those recorded in these pages. 
To them he owes the satisfaction of having so far 
weathered the storm to witness the great work of 
regeneration, and the opportunity of adding his humhle 
efforts in aid of the sacred cause. May the attempt 
prove worthy of the suhject, and even his untutored 
verse produce a tear for the passing miseries, and a 
conscious smile for the emancipation, of humanity ! 
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*' Oh, that men should put an esnemy in their mouths, to steal away 

their brains ! "— Sha^spbabjc. 



Hail, holy Temperance ! spirit pure, divine ! 
In whose fkir visage all the graces shine, 
Beloved of Heaven, coeval with the love 
Which to the earth descended from above, 
To bless created man, and sent to be 
The guardian-angel of life's sacred tree ! 
Spirit benign, thy votary inspire, 
DifPuse thy essence o'er his humble lyre, 
While he attepipts to sing in lowly strain 
The depth of grief, the misery, the pain, 
That wretched man, debased^ is doom'd to know. 
Who shuns thy precepts for the paths of woe. 

What are the drunkard's pleasures ? what his gains ? 
Sad nights, and wretched days, and cares, and pains ; 
His constitution wreck'd, his fair fame lost, 
And fortune on the shoals of misery tost. 
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Of all the vices that debase mankind, 
Unnerve the body, and destroy the mind, 
Steal from the person each external grace, 
And of its native beauty rob the face. 
The chief is drunkenness— not less a crime. 
Though sanctioned long by practice and by time ; 
Seizing the vitals, like consuming fire, 
Within its vortex all their powers expire. 
The step unsteady, and the palsied hand. 
The eye unfix'd its object to command. 
The faltering tongue, the accents thick, confused. 
Show nature outraged and her gifts abused. 
The mind, that bright intelligence bestow'd 
By the Creator, emblem of the God, 
Made in his image, and with powers given 
To fit it for its destined harbour, heaven — 
That soaring spirit, by Omnipotence 
Gifted with reason and endued with sense. 
Where memory her stores collected brings. 
Imagination sits and plumes her wings. 
And conscience holds the balance, to declare 
Twixt right and wrong, and fix the standard there 
Of honesty and truth, while common sense 
Points out to virtue's road — Intemperance 
Clouds this efiulgence bright, and clogs its way, 
And lays its powers low in sad decay. 
Its victim casts in vice's treacherous pool, 
A raving maniac or a driv'ling fool. 
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O deadly bane ! once rooted, rank it grows, 
And man enslaved yields to his worst of foes. 
Forges the shackles that his soul confines 
With willing- hand — his liberty resigns, 
Breaks through each law which nature gave to guide 
Through the rough waves of life's conflicting tide : 
Though a free agent, still he is not free. 
Bound in the meshes of society ; 
For not created for himself alone. 
Restrictive powers around his acts nre thrown ; 
Confined within short limits, he from thence 
Strays not without some social violence. 
Bound by the general laws and public weal 
In penal chains, if he those laws assail. 
Each right he forfeits that such laws afford. 
An outcast from mankind, despised, abhorr'd. 
Nor these the only laws that suists find, 
To check self-love, that tyrant of the mind : 
In each relation of life's busy round, 
They see their wishes have a stated bpund. 
And by whatever varying course pursued 
Should find their centre in the public good ; 
For whosoever swerving from this end. 
Whatever way his devious footsteps bend. 
Is not held guiltless, and his acts shall bear 
Of public odium and reproof their share. 

Then shall the drunkard unreproved go by, 
And wallow on in uncheck'd infamy ? 
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Shall the besotted fool th' example spread 
Which has so oft to want and rain led, 
And men smile on him ? No, the drunkard's name 
Is branded with the deepest marks of shame. 

Look in the Book of God, from earliest time 
We see intemperance leading on to crime ; 
When the first mariner did disembark 
His freight of living creatures from the ark, 
To plant a world renew'd, devoid of sin. 
The tempter follow'd, and with wiles unseen, 
Lured to the luscious grape, he drowns each sense, 
And a son's folly is the recompense ; 
While Heaven s just anger fix'd the foul disgrace, 
And cursed to servitude the sinful race. 

When Sodom's guilt ai^d greatness did expire. 
Purged from the earth by Heaven's consuming fire. 
And Lot and his two daughters fled, o'erawed, 
The place whose guilt provoked the wrath of God ; 
Oh, had he spum'd the cup for vice distill'd, 
Nor his lost soul unto the demon yield'. 
He ne'er had moum'd the guilt his weakness led, 
Nor bow'd to earth with shame his aged head. 

But why the examples seek on distant ground. 
When thousand scenes of folly pass around ; 
At every turn, in every house and street, 
The stagg'ring votaries of vice we meet ; 
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Whose desolated forms, and haggard mien, 

Proclaim the horrors of the hideous sin ? 

Lo, at the Usurer s door bright balls on high 

The heedless dupe lead on to misery ; 

The wretched, reckless mother takes her stand. 

Her shivering baby's garments in her hand ; 

There the starved child, train'd in the pilferer's part, 

Disposes the first efforts of his art. 

And there do artisans their tools display, 

Or their employer's work, to waste away 

In vile potations. Soon the scant supply 

The Usurer doles is gone : away they fly 

To every low device which hell inspires. 

To quench their senseless thirst for liquid fires ; 

Which never cease until the sinking frame 

Their deadly, desolating power proclaim. 

Look in the pot-house, that low den of vice. 
Oh, what is there the senses to entice ? 
Dark walls and murky floors, and ceaseless din. 
And oaths, and converse horribly obscene ; 
There midnight murders take their first uprise. 
There are concocted midnight robberies ; 
There the low gambler does expectant stay, 
Like a fell prowler lurking for his prey. 
The wretched drab outcast from public ways. 
Still harbour'd there, her loathsome form displays ; 
And there the husband and the father goes. 
To rob his home, and seal his children's woes. 
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Oh, piteous thought ! that men possess'd of mind 

Should in these murky regions pleasure find ; 

"Waste life's best moments in insidious play. 

And gamble both their health and purse away! 

But such her fascinations, Vice can lure. 

Though dark her visage and her voice impure, 

The weak frail being, boasting manhood's pride. 

For whom a world was made, a Saviour died. 

Now from the lowly pot-house turn your eyes 

To where the gorgeous shrines of Bacchus rise, 

In all the grace of architectural skill. 

And gaudy structures the strain'd vision fill. 

The polish'd marble columns there behold. 

Rich stucco, foliage inlaid with gold ; 

The purest ivory and ebon there, 

In glorious contrast to the sight appear ; 

And costly wood in every guise display'd. 

And plate-like vessels all around array'd ; 

Fair as if Israel's king gave the command, 

And skilful Hiram lent the instructed hand : 

"While wide the massive butts around us throng, 

Here Booth's best cordial, and there Sampson's strong ; 

Old Tom, and rich Jamaica, too, are seen. 

And wines and cordials closely ranged between ; 

Gallia's eau-de-vie bedecks the fane. 

And whiskey, Erin's curse, and Scotia's bane. 

All richly blazon'd forth, for man's undoing. 

Well pictured by the vile cognomen, * ruin ; * 
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And the dull, heavy drug, porter, misnamed. 
By which the nerve's destroy'd, the blood inflamed. 
Whose vitriol-crested-iron head assumes 
The tempting semblance of a hero's plumes. 
Is used as nourishment, and measured out 
As Meux' entire, and Barclay's famous stout ; 
Famous, alas, for gend'ring every vice. 
Which can from virtue's paths the soul entice, 
Debase the noblest natures, and destroy 
The springs of social happiness and joy. 
And whence derived this cost, this vast expense ? 
Oh, drunkards I if you have one/grain of sense, 
You'll see 'tis from your desolated homes 
Th' illumined clock, the proudly glittering domes. 
Are raised ; your guilt, your folly, means supply 
To send these Titans warring 'gainst the sky ; 
You gild these shrines of vice, strip your abodes, 
Till Bacchus' temples shame the living God's. 
Who are the tatter'd vot'ries ? what are they 
Who crowd, the charge of all this show to pay? 
The wretched, void of reason, void of shame. 
Who from the usurer's dire mansion came ; 
A motley group they round the temple stand. 
And send the poison on from hand to hand. 
The mother, heedless of her children's cries, 
Wrapt in a dread oblivion, slumbering lies, 
The scorn of every ruffian, and the shame 
Of all who bear a virtuous matron's name. 
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Here stands, half-naked, the vile, worthless trull, 

Fawning insidious on her plunder'd cull. 

Here the night plunderer wastes the last remains 

In dissipation, of his guilty gains ; 

And here the ruin'd spendthrift takes his stand, 

To beg a draught from folly's lavish hand ; 

While the proud priest of Bacchus from within. 

Counts the vile gains of misery and sin. 

Death, grizzly King of Terrors, by his side, 

A ghastly smile grins on the living tide, 

Which ebbs and flows, the mortal draught to gain, 

A hasty passport to his cold domain. 

Can reason s boastful sons the noxious vice 
From virtue's paths and life's best joys entice ; 
Which blunts the feelings, petrifies the breast. 
And sinks humanity below the beast? 
The humbler sons of earth, by nature told 
What's good for use, to nature's dictates hold, 
And quaff the limpid stream ; but man, ^^ the wise 
In his own folly, turns away his eyes 
From nature's simple ways, and drowns his sense, 
His wisdom, virtue, all to recompense 
Men sear'd in vice, who revel in the gains 
Of the vile foe *^ that steals away his brains." 

No sweets of nature, and no powers of art, 
Can pleasure to the drunkard's soul impart ; 
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The verdant meadow, and the leafy grove — 

Where health and innocence delight to rove 

And breathe the pure clear ether, he resigns 

For the pot-house's pestilent confines ; 

Where clouds of smoj^ing weed each sense benumb, 

And every feeling of the heart entomb. 

The galleries of art, where he could find 

The noblest efforts of the human mind ; 

Which prove that man, though weak in some degree. 

Bears a slight semblance to divinity, 

In his creative spirit ; and which show 

That spirit ne'er could linger here below 

For the short span of time, but hi its flight 

Aspired to soar to the pure realms of light : 

Where, in the efiulgence of the Godhead, he 

Would blend his bemg through eternity — 

All these the drunkard to neglect resigns. 

And leaves the ore unsought in wisdom's mines ; 

Till the impoverish'd soul sinks with its clay. 

Without one hope to cheer it on its way. 

Oh, black must be that heart, and all within. 
Sunk in the depths of misery and sin. 
That on reflection will not change its plan, 
And prove a spark of Heaven reigns in the man ; 
Which, bringing all his follies 'fore his eyes, 
Will lead him by repentance to the skies ! 
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Is he a husband ? — see his wretched wife, 
Destined by Heaven the sweetener of his life ; 
She whom he at the altar vow'd to cheer 
Through every evil, to his bosom dear : 
See her a broken-hearted wretch, whose face 
Bears all the tokens of his vile disgrace ; 
She who once bloom'd in loveliness, whose charms 
Fired his young heart and trusted to his arms ; 
Whose fit attire, according with her form, 
Modest, yet gay, enhanced each opening charm ; 
She whom the virtuous matrons with just pride 
Still held up to their daugliters as a guide 
To regulate their manners and their dress. 
That men might love them and that Heaven might bless: 
Oh, sad reverse, that face no more displays 
One vestige of the bloom of former days ! 
Sad misery's withering hand caused them to fly, 
And tears quench'd all the lustre of her eye ; 
Her clothes,, worn out with use, or lost or sold. 
No more her taper form with grace enfold ; 
Vile rags, stripp'd from a peg, usurp their place. 
And mark her footsteps as her friends' disgrace ; 
Shunn'd and despised by all, she's left to pine : 
Should she, in anguish sunk, her soul resign 
Unto the demon, Yice, and quaff with him 
The cup of death high teeming to the brim, 
Hers is the sorrow, his the guilt alone 
Who caused her bark's destruction with his own ; 
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And he to Heaven must answer for his crime 
When years will cease to number wasting time. 

Is he a father ? — can a father s care 
One single feeling of his bosom share — 
He whose just life should be his children's guide, 
From eyil paths to turn their steps aside, 
To teach the spring of thought its opening way, 
And bend the passions under reason s sway ; 
The course to virtue, honour, fortune, plan, 
And in the infant mould the future man ? 

' Our race is imitative to aspire. 
The son still strives to emulate the sire. 
And if the course be evil which he shows. 
And leads the thoughtless youth to crimes and woes. 
How deep the guilt, how quick the lasting pain. 
At life's last close shall his wreck'd soul sustain ! 
But oft, as onward in his wild career 
Of dissipation, he is doom'd to bear 
The anguish which he purchased, and to know 
The course he follows is the course of woe. 
The son, a youth of promise, but betray'd 
By his example, and by passion sway'd. 
Becomes the dupe of villains, who entice 
To the smooth parts of each degrading vice. 
And lead him on from crime to crime, till he 
Upon a scaffold ends his misery : 
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What are the feelings, then, which wreck the soul ? 
Say, is there solace in the mantling howl ? 
Will it wipe oflP the stigma, and erase 
The lasting sorrow, and the ibul disgrace ? 

Or, when the lovely child who clasp'd his knee. 
Ere he had sunk his soul in revelry — 
His hlooming daughter, modest, tender, fair. 
Now grown to womanhood, requires his care ; 
But he the pot-house haunts, and in the flow 
Of noxious poison smothers every glow 
Of nature and a parent's honest pride. 
Which should protect her innocence, and guide 
Her in the road of honour — when the smile 
Of some hase villain does her heart beguile. 
And wins her to his purpose, until shame 
Bows down her spirit and defiles her name. 
Sends her an outcast on the world to roam. 
Lost to herself, her kindred, and her home, — 
Borne on the tide of vice, loose, unconfined, 
A living pestilence to scourge mankind ; 
Then will the pot-house and the revel crew, 
Or wild debauch, strike from his tortured view 
The shame, the guilt, the infamy, the woe. 
That she who'd cheer his life is doom'd to know ; 
Or from his soul disguise it ? — He must own 
His sad neglect at an immortal throne. 
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Is he a friend ? — how can he friendship share, 
Who 's plunged by vice in all the depths of care ? 
Whose home is wretched, and the scene of strife, 
Devoid of every joy that sweetens life — 
Whose health and fortune, joining in the race 
Of ruin, with his character keep pace ? 
If ruj£ans should attack you, has his hand 
The strength in your defence to boldly stand ? 
Should sudden calls for cash upon you press. 
Can his exhausted purse give wish'd redress? 
If in the dread calamity of fire 
You see your earthly hopes iu flames expire, , 
Can he give wanted succours, and impart 
The balm of comfort to your wounded heart. 
Open with cheerful hand welcoming doors, 
And say. Be comforted, my house is yours ? 
Or if (for sad misfortune comes to all) 
Some unexpected vengeance on you fall. 
Can his fair bearing stand a target strong 
To shield you from the venom -pointed wrong ? 
Ah ! no, whatever evils may impend. 
The drunkard never yet could be a friend. 

Is he a Christian ? — oh, disown the name. 
Nor on it fix so foul a blot of shame ! 
When the mild Saviour, fired with heavenly zeal, 
Planted the cross, and stamp'd the sacred seal 
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Upon the human soul, he drove from thence, 

With every other vice, Intemperance ; 

And his meek followers, walking in the road 

Prescribed them by the precepts of their God, 

Preach'd to the nations, nought impure could see 

The bright effulgence of the Deity ; 

Whilst the example of their lives they brought 

To prove the dogmas which their doctrines taught, 

The baffled demons, with infernal yell, 

Rush'd back affirighted to the depths* of hell. 

Would a wise ruler, one who wish'd the weal 
Of nations, let this wasting vice prevail, 
Nor root it from the land by wholesome laws. 
Denounce the folly and suppress its cause ; 
A mild restraint place o'er the sordid breast. 
And make the Sabbath-day a day of rest ! 
For long, too long, with drunkenness defiled, 
The pay-night pass'd, the heedless wretch beguiled ; 
Slip-shod, in tatters, sought the gin-shop snare. 
While even the matin bell announced for prayer : — 
Yes, such an epoch now we gladly see, 
And lasting good will follow the decree. 

Blest be the law which purged the Sabbath morn, 
(It will be blest by ages yet unborn,) 
Which did the fiend in legal shackles bind. 
That gave these hours of peace to bless mankind, 
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And spare the good, the dire and dismal sight 
Of human nature in its vilest plight ! 
The impious profanation densely spread 
On every side : where'er the footsteps led, 
Through every street in the polluted round. 
From low Whitechapel to St. Giles's Pound, 
What scenes of wretchedness were wide display'd, 
And guilt and folly 'gainst the heavens array'd ! 
In open day unhlushing deeds of shame, 
Riots and blasphemies, too dread to name ; 
While hard-eam'd stores from daily labour fled, 
Left thousand starving children cry for bread. 
Oh, happy change! no more the public way. 
The people's sad pollution doth display ; 
With cheerful Temperance on a wholesome meal 
Industry's happy sons shall now regale. 
And peace and comfort, smiling, ope the door, 
Where discord, waste, and folly reign'd before. 

What was the drunkard's Sabbath ? When the day 
Broke through his shatter'd lattice, there he lay, 
Half-stripp'd and snoring on the naked ground, 
Wrapt in unconscious beastliness ; around 
In wild confusion scatter'd, the remains 
Of last night's revel — empty pots and cans, 
And broken pipes and glasses, strew'd the floor ; 
Steep'd in a liquid flood, whose scent impure 
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Proclaims its poison nature. Shivering, cold, 
His trembling wife and half-starved babes behold, 
Watching, with beating hearts and anxious eye, 
The moment of his waking, off to fly 
From brutal outrage and abuse, which he 
Deals largely to augment their misery. 
He wakes and hiccups, with half-stifled breath- 
Sad resurrection from his mental death — 
And casts around his wild and gloating eyes, 
But nought of joy or comfort there he spies ; 
His black, parch'd lips, and burning throat and tongue. 
And aching temples, with dread tortures wrung, 
Call for more liquor, but the call is vain— 
On every side he seeks, but nought can gain ; 
To ease his thirst, can after can he tries — 
Their empty round the wish'd supply denies. 
In pocket after pocket plunge his hands, 
But they are deaf unto his wild demands ; 
Nor with one single jingle will supply 
Joy to his ear, or pleasure to his eye. 
His hearth no fire proclaims, his board no bread ; 
He calls his wife and children — they are fled, 
Fearing to meet the malice of his rage, 
Which smiles ne'er soften, nor good words assuage : 
He, mad with demon fury, looks around 
His wasted home, and dashing to the ground 
The shattered remnants of his goods, he flies 
The spot where all his wealth in riiin lies. 
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Besotted wretch ! doth no compunctive swell, 

Within thy bosom, in its horrors tell 

Thy hardened heart, thy wife's and children's pangs ? 

Ah, yes ; but held fast in the demon s fangs, 

Each human feeling smother d, off he goes, 

And ,in the rendezvous of crimes and woes, 

By deeper plungings, hopes to drown the thought 

Of present anguish in the madd'ning draught. 

Midst vile companions, while '' Mine host," with smiles 

And foaming bumpers, spreads the tempting wiles. 

If but the shadow of a hope remains 

That he'll securely grasp his guilty gains. 

Can men pretend to any sense of shame. 

Of honour; can they boast an honest fame, 

Yet hold the lure of vice to curse mankind. 

Lay bare the body and bereave the mind, 

Be the companion base of every crime. 

And aid in every guilt, and spread the lime 

To catch the incautious wretch that folly calls 

Within the dreadful meshes of their thralls; 

Who see the starving wife with swollen eyes. 

Who hear, unmoved, the craving children's cries, 

Who help the graceless son to rob his sire. 

And smile as nature's purest throbs expire ; 

Who barter with the robber s guilty gain. 

Who flatter prostitution, and enchain 

The wild unthinking youth in folly's way. 

And thence to ruin's deepest gulf betray, 
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Take from the murderer s hand the coin imbued, 
And almost reeking in his victim's blood ; 
Who minister the poison which they know 
The source- of crime and harbinger of woe, 
With hell make common cause, and ope the road 
To every evil through their fell abode ! 
Oh, dreadful traffic ! mankind to thee owes 
More than the tongue can tell of human woes ; 
They're sadly written in* the justice-halls, 
They're written on the gloomy dungeon's walls. 
They're written on the gibbet's warning staves, 
They're written on the mad self-murderers' graves — 
Deeply inscribed in ink, unblurr'd by years, 
The starving widow's and the orphan's tears. 
Gome, honest poverty, and virtuous pride, 
Whate'er the sweets of life by ye denied, 
My comrades, through a life of woe and ill, 
Gome to my heart, be my companions still ! 
I prize ye higher than base Fortune's store 
Wafted by sighs of anguish to my door. 

Behold the trembling wife, in woe return 
Back to her wretched home, to pine and mourn ; 
To mourn the time long fled, when early joy 
Did the blest mom with pious cares employ 
To mourn the death of every social bliss, — 
Domestic peace, connubial happiness ; 
To mourn the prospects of a hapless race, 
Mark'd out for poverty and dire disgrace. 
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Oh, wretched being, may the God who sees 
The hearts of all, look on thy miseries ; 
In pity to thy sorrows, change the mind 
Of him to whom thou hast thy fate resigned ; 
Draw him, now tangled, from the snares of those 
Who barter in the mart of human woes ; 
Who blushless boast of honour, while the cries 
Of wretched wives and children hail their rise ; 
Whose tears swell the proud tide which bears them by 
On vice's stream to gilded infamy. 

This is the drunkard's life — from day to day 
'Tis pass'd without one bright consolins ray 
The hopeless victims of his guilt to chL. 
While health gives power to run his mad career. 
But, ah ! how soon he finds that health decay. 
And with it all his friendships fade away : 
No more his boon-companions, with a smile, 
Await his coming, and his steps beguile ; 
No more the smiling hostess, rosy, bland. 
The tempting bumper presses to his hand ; 
Where folly led him to consume his store, 
Despised and shunn'd, he 's driven from the door. 

Say, when the hand of death grasps at the heart, 
When life's chill streams freeze in each vital part, 
And the lost spirit views the sad decay 
Of its poor sinking tenement of clay ; 

c 2 
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When time, misspent, now closing on his eyes. 
Eternity's wide gulf before him lies 
Unmeasured, measureless, a trackless wild. 
With hideous phantoms and dark visions fill'd ;— 
In dreadful thought, the drunkard in that hour 
Sees nought but clouds and darkness o'er him lower ; 
His thoughts in wild confusion round are cast. 
But still the future 's swallow'd in the past. 
Hope comes with coy short glances, and he fears 
To court repentance by presumptuous prayers ; 
Then is there comfort in the revel-bowl, 
To calm the tortures of the parting soul, 
To bid him turn with joy, resign'd, and face 
The great Dispenser of eternal grace ? 
Ah, no, the cup of bliss can only save. 
And Temperance stamp a smile upon the grave ! 

Woman, earth's brightest gem, creation s pride, 
To man in form, angels in grace, allied ; 
To whose soft charms the Godhead did impart 
All that could win the eye or soothe the heart, 
Man's sterner nature bend, his joys improve, 
The eye of rapture, and the lip of love ; 
Where the soft magic of the voice beguiles. 
And rivets on the heart a chain of smiles, 
Cull'd from the stores of beauty, and to dress 
And stamp her as the soul of loveliness;^ 
Can she, that favour'd one, herself debase. 
Whom Heaven bestowed to blessthe human race ; 
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Forgetfid of the duties she must owe 
To Heaven above as well as mau below ; 
Of all the dear contingencies of life. 
The mother, daughter, sister, friend, and wife ? 
Oh, can she, lost to virtue, honour, shame, 
Sink all her value in the drunkard's name ? 
Alas ! all Nature sighs the truth to own. 
While angels weep to see her thus undone. 
Oh, shun the baleful lure, and also shun 
The dupes who in the course of folly run ; 
Let not the ideal shadow fiiendship draw 
Your steps to wander devious from the law. 
Reason religion gave to be your guide, 
Lest soon deluded want and wounded pride 
Bring sad repentance when there's no relief 
But by the hand of death to close your grief. 

I knew a youth, he was an only child. 
And fortune kindly on his prospects smiled ; 
His father was a tradesman, and he made 
Wealth by just dealings in the way of trade—- 
Sober, attentive, punctual to his word, 
And yet no miser of his honest hoard ; 
Prompt was his hand to give the wretch relief, 
And check the currents of a neighbour's grief. 
Thus did he live, still blessing and was blest, 
Till Heaven call'd his happy soul to rest. 
The son was brought up virtuous, every care 
A tender parent for a child could spare 
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On him was lavish'd, and not vainly spent ; 
He won the praise of all where'er he went. 

In early life he wed a maid whose charms 
With every wish'd-for joy might bless his arms ; 
A face as blooming as the opening day, 
In health and modesty's supreme array ; 
A disposition sweet, and temper mild, 
And not one thought with vicious aim defiled ; 
He saw his fortune with his joys improve. 
And two sweet pledges crown'd his early love. 
The mother's darling and the father s pride ; 
No wish now wanton d that was unsupplied. 
Nor more of earthly rapture could he know 
To fill the measure of his bliss below. 

But on a luckless day the tempter came. 
And lured his soul firom every virtuous aim. 
An early friend, who long had been away, 
A casual visit merely call'd to pay ; 
Was kindly welcomed with a cordial smile. 
While memory recall'd each gentle wile 
Of boyhood's happy days, when the full heart 
In mutual confidence doth joys impart. 

His friend had many vices leam'd abroad. 
And was a vot'ry of the jolly god ; 
Could toast five fathom deep — ^his wit did soar, 
Well skill'd to keep the table in a roar : 
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An adept, too, in each deceitful way 

Which sharpers practise in the world of play. 

At first he seldom came, but by degrees 

Familiar grown, he would with sprightly ease 

Rally his friend on his secluded life, 

A slave to business^ children^ and to wife. 

" Come, see the world, and taste true bliss, my boy ; 

You'll then return and feast with higher joy 

On your domestic comforts. This dull scene 

In one eternal round, and nought between, 

Will driye you mad : do come with me to-night, 

I'll lead you to a harbour of delight. 

Where bright companions, honest, hearty, gay. 

Meet to allure life's tedious hours away, 

When cares of business done call them no more 

O'er musty ledgers or torn deeds to pore." 

His better man awhile withstood the shock, 

Ere his bark founder'd on the fatal rock ; 

His friend at length prevail'd, and led the way 

To Folly's temple, where companions gay 

Await his entrance, and with loud acclaim 

Of cheers and teeming bumpers, hail his name. 

The merry jest and song are pass'd around. 

With bumper upon bumper each is crown'd ; 

The treacherous poison drowns each manly sense, 

And prostrate reason yields no long defence. 

Home now grows irksome^ business is a bore, 
His wife has charms to lure his stay no more ; 
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The reckless passion in his heart is set ; 

The social howl, and the insidious het, 

The hearty jovial crew, the warm shake-hands. 

Or dice-hox rattle, all his soul commands. 

His wife's remonstrance mild, and kind advice. 

But urge him deeper in the slough of vice. 

Mounted on folly's steed, he drives away 

With heedless rage, nor sees the reckoning-day 

That must sum up his losses and his gains. 

Short is the tale, and sad, which now remains : 

Plunged into ruin, spnm'd hy the hase crew 

Who to destruction did his weal pursue — 

By friends despised and shunn'd, he finds his doom 

Within the precincts of that living tomb. 

The parish workhouse, — ^there to pine and mourn 

A life misspent, which never can return ! 

Go, ask that pauper where 's the flowing howl 

That once he deem'd the sunshine of the soul ; 

Can he command the waiters now to fly. 

And minister the cup of revelry ? 

Ah, no ! debased and sunk, he feels too late 

The spendthrift's portion, and the spendthrift's fate. 

Oh ! would he cast a retrospective eye 

Upon the mirror of his memory, — 

See all the waste of time, the waste of wealth. 

The waste of social love, and squander'd health, 

Which mark'd the progress of his wild career. 

And left him an imprison'd mourner here ; 
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Bereft of every joy that sweetens life, 

His friends, his kindred, children, and his wife ; 

Would he not mourn the ever-fatal day 

When first Intemperance lured from Virtue's way I 

Go to the seats of justice, see the throng 
Which this dread folly daily drives along 
To punishment and ruin, — ask the spring 
Of all their crimes that did them hither hring : 
The answer you'll receive, — *' This recompense 
Is the just tribute of Intemperance." 



The chain is rent that was allow'd to bind 
And crush the better feelings of mankind ; 
Which shut in a dark cell the captive soul. 
And bound the senses in its fell controul. 
This magic speU, now snapt by Wisdom's hand. 
Her light shall blaze around a smiling land, 
And leading to Religion s holy shrine. 
Taste joys, pure essence of a gift divine—- 
The joys of peace on earth, and social love, 
And prospects of eternal joys above. 

Oh, Erin ! oh, my country ! to my heart 

What bliss, what rapture does the thought impart^ 

That you have broken off the dire disgrace. 

If not the first, the swiftest in the race. 

Others by tens or hundreds drawl along, 

But Erin sees her millions nobly throng 
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To plant the holy standard, and to throw 

The gauntlet of defiance at the foe — 

To chase Intemperance and her train of ills 

From her fair valleys and her verdant hills ; 

Purge the vile stain that long defiled her name, 

And mark'd her offspring with a brand of shame. 

Mathew, her second Patrick, mildly great, 

Leads to the victory ; the sure defeat 

Of this envenom'd serpent Wisdom hails, 

No more to batten on her verdant vales. 

€ro on, then, bless'd apostle, we to you 

Owe greater victories than Waterloo ! 

Lead us propitious in the blissful road 

Of virtue, honour, happiness, and God, 

Until the nations, wondering, shall behold 

An '^ Isle of Saints," as Erin was of old ! 



PART THE SECOND. 



Gome, peace and social happiness, bestow'd 
To cheer with pure delights man's drear abode ; 
Twin-bom of heavenly Temperance, inspire 
Once more with your soft power my humble lyre ! 
My theme the Drunkard still, but now reclaim'd 
From that dread vice which all the soul inflamed, 
And wither d every energy of mind — 
In sober wisdom rising now refined. 
To scan the works of God, and bend the knee 
In grateful joy to bless the Deity. 

Heaven smiled — at length the long-awaited day 
Shot through the night of crime a joyous ray ; 
Industry, roused by Temperance, hand in hand 
With Peace and Plenty came to bless the land. 
The light broke in the west, but a faint ray 
O'er the Atlantic biUows pierced its way. 
With heaven-directed eye immortal Carr 
Spied the weak beacon glimmering from afar. 
With holy zeal foster'd the sacred flame 
That spreads a halo bright round Martin's name. 
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The patriarch leader of a glorious host, 
That can a Duncombe, Spratt^ and Haughton boast ; 
And thousands of bright names which many an age 
Shall see bestarring Tirtue's deathless page. 
But stiU the light was dim and faintly spread 
Among the heedless crowd by folly led. 
Until the chosen one, at Heaven's command. 
Resolved from crime to free his native land ; 
Chase from his lurking haunts the insidious fiend, 
And rend the chains which did their spirits bind ; 
Long-cherish'd vice uproot, and in its place 
Stamp on the soul the seal of love and grace. 

The Pledge of holy Brotherhood, design'd 
Not for one country, but for all mankind. 
Within the circle of its wide embrace 
Kjiows but one family^ the human race ; 
A neutral ground, amid a world of broils, 
Where the o'erburden'd heart can ease its toils ; 
A refuge free from bitterness and strife, 
The oasis of the desert human life ; 
A place of rest amid a scene of woes, 
Where the long-wounded soul may find repose ; 
A guiding star to light up wisdom's way. 
And lead us to the paths of endless day; 
A sacred fellowship of peace and love 
Seal'd on the heart — ^recorded high above. 
How blest the sweet regenerating power 
Which can the lost one to the fiock restore, 
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Give light to darken'd souls, can heal and bind 
With gentlest balm the wounds that rack the mind — 
Th' abandon'd from the gulf of crime reclaim, 
Restore again to honour and to fame, 
Call the poor wanderer long estranged from bliss 
To home's delights and social happiness ! 

We saw the pauper inmate of that dome. 
Of sad privations and regrets the home, 
Where days roll'd on to months, and months to years, 
But no bright thought with joy the sad heart cheers. 
We saw him drag the burden of a beast 
(The water-cart), by many a tear increased ; 
While oft he tum'd his head in silent shame, 
As to his yiew some old acquaintance came. 
His pale cheek flushing with the sudden glow 
Of pride not yet extinct, though beaten low. 
We saw him labour in the oakum-room. 
Where smiles of love and rapture neyer come ; 
The present and the past rack'd up his soul. 
While deep he cursed the deadly fatal bowl 
Which wrought his woes : his heart was gold alloyed — 
A man although debased, not all destroy'd. 
But pitying Heaven heard his repentant sighs. 
And bade the long-afflicted mourner rise ; 
A mom of joy beam'd forth, a day still blest. 
One even to parish slaves a day of rest. 
The Sabbath came, the tinkling bell for prayer 
Wafted its joyous tidings on the air. 



30 THE DEUNKASD. 

And many a pious heart left its abode 
To pay its tribute in the house of God. 

The infidel may laugh, and sceptic turn, 
But there 's more pleasure in that sacred mom. 
More solace to the humble wounded heart 
Than ever sprung from the vain sophist's art. 
Oh, would they felt the raptures they would tear 
From anguish'd breasts bow'd down with bitter care, — 
Make all the past a wild in Tain employ'd — 
The future but a boundless, cheerless void, — 
Pluck hope from the wreck'd soul, and so destroy 
Its only trust for happiness and joy ! 

The minister of peace his text began ; 
As with a pitying glance his eyes o'erran 
His pauper, audience, 'mid the humbled crew 
It struck his thoughts the face of one he knew 
In early days, and many a bright flash came 
To rouse remembrance and recall his name ; 
But, ah ! how changed, how humbled ! Service o'er. 
With friendly zeal the causes to explore 
Of such misfortune, mildly he address'd 
The cowering wretch, while sorrow fill'd his breast. 
" Friend, or remembrance fails, your face I know ; 
Why here ? say whence the causes of your woe. 
You have seen better days, or I mistake." 
The humbled pauper wept, but could not speak. 
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^' Be comforted," the good man softly said ; 

'^ Who chasteneth his loved ones, can thee aid : 

Be cheer'd, and hope. Canst thon resolve to shnn 

The conrse of guilt by which thou wert undone ? 

Have tribulations oped thy clouded eyes? 

For God is merciful as he is wise. 

If taught by sad adversity and bent 

To prove by practice that thou canst repent, 

ril try what can be done, but must demand 

That to this simple Pledge thou'lt sign thy hand, 

With firm resolve the demon shall not find 

A passage through thy lips t' inslave thy mind. 

" Oh, gladly, gladly I " the poor mourner cried ; 

Sweet is the balm of comfort you provide. 

Sweet Hope comes with your words, and through the night 

Of gloom and sorrow spreads her heavenly light : 

I fedl within my breast the sacred ray 

Illume the scene that long in darkness lay." 

Upon the sacred bond his sign he placed, ' 

And from his double bondage was released. 

The good man kept his word with pious zeal, 
And soon found means his wounded friend to heal ; 
By his kind efforts raised some £riendly aid 
To place him once again in honest trade. 
His just endeavours prosper'd ; day by day 
Saw credit rising as debts clear'd away ; 
Friends flock around their service kind to lend 
Who scom'd before to be the drunkard's friend ; 



32 THE DSUNKAED. 

With pleasure smiling now he has become 
The grateful master of a happy home. 

No more the mantling cup he joys to view, 
Too long the cause of mirth and sorrow too ; 
His cider and his wine he takes as given 
For man's delight and use by bounteous Heaven ; 
Pluck'd from the pending boughs, no chemic art 
Does wasting strength unto his draughts impart. 
Yain now the brewer's and distiller's skill, 
Nature his chemist and the rock his still ; 
A frugal bounty spreads his happy feasts, 
The poor and friendless are his frequent guests. 
Again the husband is albw'd to prove 
The sweets of wedded happiness and love ; 
The happy father in delight can see 
His iufSant prattlers climbing on his knee. 
And the fond wife, to love and joy restored, 
Smiles on the. happy faces round their board. 

How sweet the grateful thoughts that fill the mind 
Of man when human hands his chains unbind. 
And bring him back to life and love to nee 
The soft endearments of society ! 
But doubly sweet that gratitude when given 
For liberty bestow'd by gracious Heaven, 
Which rends the demon's shackles base and foul 
That chain'd the body and enslaved the soul. 
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Takes from the burden d heart sin's weighty load, 
And leads it on through blessedness to God. 

Poor Mary Ann, I bless'd thy infant charms 
While yet a baby in thy mother s arms, 
Thy radiant full blue eye of sapphire glow 
Did fondest hopes of future bliss bestow. 
In buoyancy of youth I saw the girl 
Grow into bloom and pure as Indian pearl, 
Light as a bounding fawn, and free from sin, 
As fair without as saintly pure within. 
Poor Mary Ann no sorrows proved through life. 
Until won o'er by love to be a wife. 
She loved and was beloved ; the youth possess'd 
Much opening virtue of the manly breast, 
Each fair accomplishment of form and mind 
Which win the loud applauses of mankind. 
Alas, how weak the roots of human pride, 
How close its joys to sorrows are allied ! 
Which, as bright incrustations of the mom. 
Destroy the flowers they seemingly adorn ; 
Or as the web of insects dark and fell 
Who silent sit within their self-spun cell 
With a malignant patience, quick to throw 
The silken shackles o'er some winged beau, 
Whose heedless flight, in folly's pride secure. 
Whirls on till taken in the deadly lure. 
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So sits the fiend with base allurements spread 
While boastful man into the snare is led ; 
And such was Edward's fate, and Mary Ann 
Sank in the gulf to which his folly ran. 
Full many a year of sorrow, care, and shame 
Obscured her virtues and despoil'd her name. 

Oh, lovely woman, ere you link your fate, 
Consider well, before you choose a mate, 
Whether it be for weal or be for woe 
You stake your fortune on a single throw ! 
Your fame irradiates like beams of light 
Unsullied when the medium 's clear and bright ; 
But that impure, a gloom is round you thrown. 
Wives have no fame or fortune of their own ; 
Their names, their hopes, their characters, they fling 
Within the magic circle of the ring. 
Should this be hallow'd, theirs the bliss, the gain ; 
If sunk in guilt, they share the guilt, the pain. 
The murderer's wife, though guiltless, is endued 
With the foul stigma of the victim's blood ; 
The robber's wife 's supposed to share the spoil. 
The labourer's wife his poverty and toil. 
The soldier's partner leads a roving life. 
And Mary Ann was now a drunkard's wife. 

By bad example led, she gave her soul 
Up to the treach'rous sin without controul ; 
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Oh dread delusion ! thus to seek relief 

In ruin's gulf, to drown a casual grief; 

To strive by guilt to ease the heart oppress'd. 

Or make the thorns of vice a bed of rest. 

Deep and more deep each deadly portion brings 

Into the soul fell sorrow's rankling stings ; 

Short is the date of folly's mad career, 

Pleasure and vice lead to an early bier : 

Sin's luscious draughts soon change to bitter gall, 

The darts of fate with vengeful fury fall. 

The once gay Edward feels their deadliest rage, 

Half maniac, sunk in premature old age ; 

Each feeling lost of duty, honour, shame. 

While all the demon-powers his breast inflame. 

He feels the deep curse that his guilt had won, 

Nor can burst through the web his folly spun. 

He seeks his hapless home in spite and dread. 

But each sad object there his madness fed ; 

A weak sick child, in wretchedness array'd, 

Is on some litter in a comer laid ; 

The infant's cries arouse his tortured soul. 

His eyes around in deep-felt horrors roll ; 

They are alone — dread moment I — wild and mute, 

Pale, trembling, agonised, and destitute 

He stood — malignant vengeance seized his heart, 

Prompting his hand to do the murderer's part ! 

The infant first he strikes — ^'gainst his own life 

Then turns with maddening rage the fatal knife, 
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With aim unerring. — The united flood 
Reddens the guilty scene with kindred blood. 

The wife returns, beholds in wild amaze 
The weltering objects ! stares with vacant gaze, 
But doubts the truth, till sad conviction gains, 
Then the chill current freezes in her veins. 
Still nature prompts to act the better part. 
She presses each sad object to her heart ! 
Watches for one last throb with anxious eye, 
And bends the ear to catch a parting sigh ; 
Presses the lips that oft did love unfold, 
But ah, the sighs were fled, the lips were cold ! 
One maniac shriek doth her deep woes proclaim — 
Bereaved her senses, and convulsed her frame ; 
Wild desolation's blasts around her sweep. 
And wrap her reason in oblivious sleep. 
Many a moon had waned, ere reason s light 
Broke through the darkness of her mental night ; 
But then as light of holy love it came, 
Kindled by Temperance' benignant flame ; 
At fair religion's shrine the widow'd breast 
In this sanctuary found peace and rest. 
Again erect in woman's conscious pride, 
She walks in wisdom^s path : afflictions tried 
Her spirit to the quick, and from her woes, 
In mild redeeming grace, reclaim'd, she rose ; 
A bright example to the world to prove. 
That true repentance wins eternal love. 
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Yonder Ben Adams and his daughters fair 
Are hastening onward to the house of prayer. 
How neat their garments ! with what smiling grace 
Their joys are pictured in each happy face ! 
There his neat cot stands on the hillock side, 
With every good that sweetens life supplied ; 
His spot of land laid out in shady bowers, 
His little garden stored with fruit and flowers. 
There the first violet of the season blows, 
The stock, the rich carnation, and the rose ; 
The sun-flower rises in its giant pride, 
And varying dahlias spread on every side ; 
There hollyhock's bright bells of many a hue. 
To cheer each season, gladden to the view ; 
Each useful plant and herb around is seen, 
While promised health smiles in their lovely green. 
Observe his cot, each object there displays 
That not in idleness he wastes his days : 
Industry's hallow'd mark is seen on all. 
The neat-laid flooring and the pictured wall ; 
No fihatter'd lattice, and no hingeless door. 
But all from foes and elements secure ; 
His household goods no costly waste bespeak — 
Though not inelegant, of homely make ; 
No broken crockeries his mantel grace. 
Nor useless goblets on it find a place : 
The smiling hearth a cheering fire displays, 
Where Rover lounges and the kitten plays ; 
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And where the happy wife, in matron s pride, 
Does o'er her cheerful family preside. 

Nor long the time since Ben was sunk in care, 
Oppress'd with debts, a prey to wild despair ; 
Despised and shunn'd, a wretch unfit to be 
Admitted into man's society. 
For years from all the evil fame he got 
Of gambler, poacher, swindler, and of sot, — 
A heartless, idle vagabond, who'd sink 
Each manly feeling for the love of drink : 
His home, the dread abode of want and woe, 
Where tears with long-drawn sighs of anguish flow. 
Where rapture ne'er doth smile or comfort come ; 
Such was the wretched wife's and Drunkard's home. 
At length, round Ben more threat'ning horrors came. 
And justice mark'd him out for public shame. 
Seized with a desperate gang, a ruffian band. 
Who midnight terrors spread around the land. 
And long the laws defied, immured he lies. 
The gibbet's terrors full before his eyes ! 
For though no partner in their crimes, yet he 
Was known to frequent their society. 
Without one friend who in the hour of need 
Could tell of honest act or sober deed ; 
No virtuous heart, in honour firm array' d, 
Beat high to soften down the dark'ning shade ; 
A hapless wretch, despised, forlorn he lay, 
To wait, in anguish, the dread trial-day. 
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'Tis past — and his condemn'd associates wait 

The well-eam'd guerdon of the felon's fate. 

On Ben no proof fix'd deep the villain-stain ; 

Released, he sees his wretched home again. 

Bat sees in sorrow : sickness on him press'd, 

A ling'ring fever all his powers arrest. 

Where 's now the friendly hand to ease his pain, 

His wants relieve, his starving babes maintain ? 

Where are his pot-house friends — will no one come 

To cheer the sick man in his dreary home ? 

Now that his means of reckless waste are o'er,; 

He hears their heedless laugh go by his door ; 

His wife, though long-abused, the only friend 

On whom in sorrow's hour he can depend. 

Bends o'er him with affection, as she tries 

By arduous labour still to raise supplies 

To cheer his languid heart : by night, by day. 

Alternate watch and toil soon wastes away 

Her sinking constitution ; but her love 

No ills can change, no sorrow can remove. 

The struggle nature can no more sustain ; 

She sinks, the exhausted prey of grief and pain. 

His heart is sofken'd, he in anguish sees 

The past — ^his vices, cause of miseries : 

He reasons and resolves henceforth to fly 

The demon's grasp of fell malignity. 

The children cry for bread ; his tortured mind 

Within its range but one resource can find : — 
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'^ Go, Mary, ask Tom Tap to send me down, 
He surely can't refuse me, half-a-crown ! 
Say I'll restore it soon : — ^too oft he lent 
Pounds to bind wagers I, in folly, spent." 
Poor Mary, sighing, did his wish obey ; 
Small were the hopes that sped her on her way. 
Her errand told, Tom answer'd with a frown, 
^^ How could the fool ask me for half-a-crown ? 
He should have saved his cash, nor fool'd away 
"What would be needed for a rainy day ; 
How could he send to me with scores unpaid ? 
I'll not a fEurthing lend." So having said. 
The ruffian thrust the suppliant from the door ; 
But Heaven sent comfort in that extreme hour. 
A good kind neighbour, who'd experience bought 
At folly's mart, the house of sorrow sought ; 
The boon of peace and comfort there to spread. 
And ease the anguish of the languid bed — 
The moral bond to spread with generous zeal. 
Others to teach what Heaven taught him to feel. 
From that blest day bound in the pledge of peace, 
Ben saw his comforts and his friends increase ; 
He saw his cot with smiles and gladness fiU'd, 
His garden fairer fruit and flowers yield ; 
His happy wife, industrious and kind. 
For every passing hour employment find ; 
His children springing up in wisdom's way, 
With duteous zeal his slightest wish obey : 
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He feels no higher joy can now be given, 
Unless the joys he hopes to find in heaven. 
Thus o'er the world the star of Temperance glows, 
Whose genial power repels the tide of woes 
Which deluged long the earth, and in their way 
Swept nature's ties and virtue's mounds away ; 
Laid waste the soul, froze up affections warm. 
And man into a demon did deform. 
Oh, may this holy star with brighter beam 
The world illumine in its sacred stream, 
Until the heavens shall see in peace and love 
Earth but one family, like that above ! 

Ye enemies of man who would maintain 
The dreadful traffic for the lust of gain, 
Could you desire to see such scenes return. 
And smile with joy while myriads round you mourn ? 
'Tis not the conqueror's sword of blood-stain'd fame, 
'Tis not the glories of the monarch's name. 
The premier's honours or the statesman's schemes. 
The patriot's ardour or the zealot's dreams, 
That can th' approving stamp to deeds impart ; 
The eye of Heaven is fix'd upon the heart. 

Alcohol, offspring of satanic skill 
Taught by the demon to the sordid still. 
In every tempting guise they wide difiuse — 
The grape's rich nectar and the apple's juice : 
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He taught the cruel science, to obtain 
The deadly poison from the purest grain ; 
In every tempting name spread the decoy, 
Sweet to allure but certain to destroy : 
Raging o'er earth, defjing all control. 
It seized upon the body and the soul. 
Like a soft vision o'er the senses came, 
But fann'd the slumb'ring passions to a flame ; 
The stream polluted of life's inmost spring. 
Did reason's power to base subjection bring. 
Changed fondest love to horror and disgust. 
The bosom swelling with infuriate lust ; 
Laid prostrate each bright energy of mind. 
And made the victim to his folly blind. 

The wily serpent lurking for his prey. 
Anxious, untiring, watches night and day ; 
O'er every baleful lure spreads smiles of joy. 
Which in the guise of fancied bliss destroy. 
Friendship and social rapture, false though fair, 
And soul-enticing song, delude, ensnare ; 
Wit's sparkling flashes, and each harlot art 
That fascinates, enslaves^ degrades the heart-^ 
They're treacherous all ; like paths with roses strew'd, 
'Neath which the thorns of sorrow lurk unview'd. 
Where the poor victim blindly onward goes. 
And hopes from care to count a calm repose. 
Until his mad career is stopp'd by fate ; 
Then reason wakes the fool-of-sense too late. 
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Dire these results — ^their folly all allow, 

And Moderation's genial sweets avow 

The safe and steady road to earthly bliss, 

Where prudence points the y/raj to happiness. 

Vot'ries of sad delusion, is your boast 

That through this medium countless souls are lost ; 

This is the tempting portal to entice 

The heedless to the ruthless dens of vice ; 

The nursery where Intemp'rance sows its seeds, 

Where the dread Upas of destruction breeds ; 

Where one by one each virtue of the soul 

Subdued, yields to the demon's dread controul; 

Shun this delusive path, this fair decoy. 

Where ruin tempts you in the guise of joy ; 

Ruin of Heaven's gifts, health, fortune, fame, 

Yielding woe, sickness, poverty, and shame. 

At Moderation's stream the youth began. 

But Drunkenness — dread gulf, destray'd the man« 

But Total Abstinence has nonoght to dread, 

No heart with anguish filFd, no aching head, 

No dissipation bought by debts unpaid, 

No hungry creditors its doors invade ; 

Each joy, each blessing, 'neath its influence springs. 

Borne round the earth upon bright angels' wings. 

Bright, glorious future ages now arise 
In virtue to the moral patriot's eyes ! 
What scenes of blessedness and pure delight 
Succeed unto past glooms of mental night ! 
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Lo, Albion rising in majestic pride ! 
For her all nations luxuries provide : 
Great monarch of the seas, her mighty name 
Is borne around the earth on wings of fame. 
She who, where'er her regal banners wave. 
Spreads science and gives freedom to the slave. 
Yet is herself enslaved : the withering brand 
Of drunkenness is stamp'd upon the land : 
Her navies, dens of vice, her sailors brave. 
Yet reckless as her wide subjected wave. 
Fought drunken battles, while the demon s cries 
Were heard to triumph in her victories. 

Ah ! how it civil order shock'd to meet 
Her madden d soldiers staggering in the street ! 
Oft dealing wounds and death around to those 
Whom sober wisdom never view'd as foes. 
Go to her senate, there the hideous cause 
Is pillow'd on a thousand sordid laws ; 
Supporting follies which they disavow. 
And punishing for crimes themselves allow ! 
Her bards, whose deathless fame and vivid fire 
Surrounding nations envy and admire, 
By folly's cup, alas ! from earth were hurl'd. 
And left a sad memento to the world. 
A Brinsley's foibles, Dermody's sad fate. 
Her Savage's debaucheries and hate, 
Ben Jonson's deadly broils, and Boyce's woes. 
And Byron's madness — all from this arose ; 
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Thousands of other magic names, which swell 

The list, could tales of madden d folly tell. 

Oh, would her Moore recant th' envenom'd lays 

Sung by his magic art in foUy's praise- 

Who traced through glooms the light of Erin's lyre, 

And wrapt its strings in wreaths of living fire ! 

Would he purge from the demon mark his strain, 

And wond'ring virtue by his songs enchain. 

Then would the future brighten on the past. 

And win the truly wise ^' to smile at last;*' 

Nor need the soul- debasing fiend to move, 

To soft alluring dreams of virtuous love. 

So would his fame to latest ages stand, 

The bright Anacreon of a sober land. 

Yes, Albion has awoke, though slow and small 
The numbers that arise at wisdom's call I 
Give but the mystic spark, as master mind. 
The kindling flame will glow on all mankind, 
Broad as the sun's vast blaze, if our loved Queen 
With holy ardour in the ranks were seen — 
Would brave rebuke, defy the sneer of scorn. 
And prove a leader for the people bom ; 
Nor distant then the day, when the vile trade 
No longer should our happy shores invade ; 
No longer blazon'd in the demon's smile, 
Would round the heedless victim throw the coil ; 
No more those deadly poisons take the name 
Of cordials, to promote the treach'rous aim 
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Of sordid traffickers, whose temples rise 
Upon the wreck of souls — dire sacrifice ! 
How will it bless mankind to see the day 
When public virtues chase those dens away ! 
The wife shall then, bless'd in her husband's love. 
The sweets of mild domestic raptures prove ; 
The children then will gladden in the smile 
Of the fond father, and reward his toil 
With filial love, affectionate and mild. 
And be, in heart as well as name, a child. 
The usurer's domes shall then fall to decay, 
And the dread dungeon's terrors pass away ; 
The jails stand open, every door unbarr'd. 
And public virtue be the people's guard ; 
In marshalled hordes no more the peasants throng. 
To heal with anarchy a public wrong, 
But mildly firm, in wisdom strong, demand 
A sober revolution in the land : 
Then an attentive government will hear 
A nation's sorrows with an honest ear. 

Sweet is the home of Temperance ! the smiles 
Of fond affection there with mutual wiles 
Knit heart to heart, and all things in their way 
Take the bright colours of the ruling ray. 
Though wealth around may spread a larger hoard, 
Though costlier viands smoke upon the board, — 
Though cringing sycophants may sit and drain, 
With brutal zest, dozens of rich champagne ; 
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There's more true riches in domestic quiet, 
Than all their hoards, and revelry, and riot ; — 
The approving spirit in the peasant's breast, 
Which lulls the senses to unbroken rest 
After his daily toil and frugal meal, 
Where nature's simple draughts his heart regale ; 
Which tells him in the honest course he's run, 
He has done all things that he should have done. 
He sinks, in conscious peace, to soft repose, 
While love and joy his daily prospects close ; 
He on his humble pillow lays his head, 
With Heaven's approving eye to guard his bed. 

Nature smiles sweetly round, industry's toil 
Wins even from barren rocks a fruitful soil ; 
In place of weeds, that noxious vapours spread. 
The feast of plenty rears its grateful head ; 
Nor simple plenty, for industry sees 
His little farm rich in fair luxuries. 
Man, as a social being, seeks to find 
Bliss in the mutual interchange of mind. 
The gay assembly and the lively ball 
From toil and care the burden'd heart recall ; 
Soft music charms the soul, and eloquence 
Gives mental vigour, confidence, and sense : 
These fill the heart of sober man, to know 
The bliss of Heaven from the joys below ; 
And lead him on, from step to step, to see 
The links which bind him to eternity 
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Lead on to that true ¥rbdom which inclines 
The soul to seek for wealth in learning's mines. 

Awake, ye rulers of an anxious land, 
Nor shut out wisdom with a niggard hand I 
Move with the moral changes, show mankind 
That to the people's wants ye are not blind: 
To lead them on to knowledge should be yours ; 
Throw open to the poor the sacred doors 
Where science hidden lies, where genius sleeps, 
And Mammon s sordid hand the portals keeps. 
These oped, in wisdom — virtue they 11 improve, 
And will repay in loyalty and love. 
The mind, like to the soil, uncultured breeds 
Unprofitable rank and deadly weeds ; 
But if briglit culture wakes its dormant powers, 
It yields a crop of fairest fruit and flowers ; 
It thirsts earth's hidden treasures to explore. 
The seas to fathom, or through heavens soar ; 
Trace in the pathless void, 'mid boundless space, 
The comet's devious course, the planet's place ; 
Scan the created round, and joys to find 
The glorious plan of an Almighty mind. 
The wealthy spend in vain and idle waste 
What would make many an humble cottage bless'd- 
Shrines of instruction raise, in which the hind 
Could learn the secret treasures of his mind, 
And lead him onward by a magic charm 
To cultivate his faculties and farm 
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(Not to the pot-house driven, to consume 

In vice the wealth and happiness of home) ; 

Fair fame be foster d as a precious hoard, 

And wise industry win a just reward. 

No more the dreadful night-blaze through the air 

"Would raise the country with its frightful glare, 

Or copious harvests in a night consumed, 

A fortune in its ashes all entomb'd ; 

But happy homes be the bless'd peasant's lot, 

And sober virtues smile around the cot. 

Yet, should the rich neglect, the virtuous zeal 
Of man reclaim'd shall every evil heal ; 
The madd'ning demon, driven from his heart, 
A place shall give to every social art, — 
Teach them how sober Franklin forced his way 
'Mid fashion s devious paths to reason's day — 
How Cobbett, from the plough, with giant mind 
Sprung up a great instructor of mankind. 
Let each with honest pride, and led by those, 
Essay to rise to worth as they arose; 
Through the fair pledge of fellowship he gains 
The brightest objects from the humblest means. 
Those pence, which in the pot-house bought disgrace, 
Shall raise fair temples, where his rising race 
May win the meed of knowledge, which invite 
To every cordial, pure, and calm delight* 
His Halls, his self-raised Temperance Halls, shall tell 
How humble worth rich folly can excel ; 
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And, glowing in the prospect, point with pride, 
To where true Wisdom shall his children guide ; 
In Virtue's holy path and Honour s road 
He '11 hend his soul in gratitude to God. 

Let Self-love cast around the vacant eye 
Upon the useless hoards which round him lie, 
And, pillow'd on the lap of sordid pelf. 
Encircle all the world within himself: 
The finer sympathies of soul that bind 
The social being man to human kind, 
Pent in a bosom that could never feel 
The philanthropist's love, the patriot's zeal ; 
He looks with a cold, calculating stare 
Upon the opening prospects, bright and fair. 
Which in the eye of hope with joy proclaim 
That Temperance and Virtue are the same. 
Erin again shall see the happy day, 
A virgin fair may trace her lonely way 
Around the lovely isle, nor feel alarm 
Her virtue-loving sons would do her harm. 
The Bacchanalian shout is heard no more 
To scare the ear of wisdom from her shore ; 
Strangers shall flock enraptured to behold 
Her hills of verdure and her vales of gold. 
Her lovely lakes, whose beauties far outvie 
The fairy scenes of vaunted Arcady. 
No more the midnight bandit spreads alarms. 
And outrage perpetrates in quest of arms ; 



THE DRUNKARD. 51 

No more distinctions dark the heart shall tear 
From all the social virtues bright and fair : 
Now the bless'd peasant, generous and bljthe, 
His arms the sickle, pruning-knife, and scythe, 
With patriot ardour and industrious hand 
Shall drive the curse of famine from the land ; 
Then, like an Eden gleaming, she shall smile, 
The happiest as well as fairest isle. 
Her sons, acknowledged generous and brave, 
No more shall bear the stamp of sot and slave ; 
But, rising in their native worth, proclaim 
That Virtue's home and Erin are the same. 

Oh I why seek distant climes, ye sons of toil ? 
Look to the treasures of your native soil ; 
Let the proud masters of your fate be shamed 
To see the million acres unreclaim'd : 
Acres where all their usefulness combines 
In riches greater than Golconda's mines. 
Th' intoxicating demon closed your eyes 
To the bright treasure that before you lies ; 
In sober wisdom now you shall behold 
The blessings that your own loved homes unfold ; 
The waste of time, the squandering of stores, 
The toils, the hardships braved on foreign shores ; 
Where all things you must do, where'er you roam. 
You in your folly left undone at home. 
There you the bog must drain, the wild heath clear, 
And wait with patient toil from year to year. 
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Tear not with traitor heart the nervous hand 
That should assist to raise your native land, 
Far from your early hopes, and all that move 
The heart to friendship and the soul to love. 
Your country claims you : in your days of crime 
You sunk her from her sacred seat suhlime ; 
Now in your days of virtue firm reclaim 
Her soil neglected and her fallen fame ; 
Prove to th' admiring world that Erin can 
Produce the sage, the patriot, and the man. 
Then Britain will extend the friendly hand 
Of mutual interest to connect each land 
With equal laws defined and understood ; 
All factious sway sink in the public good. 
Commerce bring distant nations to our shore. 
And Manufacture raise her head once more ; 
Party distinctions in true wisdom sink, 
And our loved Sovereign be each nation's link ; 
Which set in every heart, shall quick increase 
From self to home and all the human race. 

Ah, blissful change 1 the choir with golden strings. 
That round the eternal throne unceasing sings, 
Raises the voice of triumph ; let the sound 
Re-echo to creation s farthest bound. 
That man, the captive, has thrown off his chain 
Which bound him down to wretchedness and pain. 
He 's free ! he 's 6*66 ! the demon's wily power 
Shall crush his intellectual form no more : 



THE O&UNKARD. 53 

He 's free ! he 's free I nature around him smiles, 
And Hope sweet beaming lightens all his toils ; 
His heart awaken'd with celestial fire 
Joins the loud chorus of the sacred choir : 
The loud hosannas fill the vaults of heaven. 
And peace and love on earth to man be given ; 
Henceforth good-will his peaceful hours employ, 
Ye gladden d seraphs shout the song of joy. 

Erin, I loved thee in thy hour of woes, 
When up to Heaven thy mournful accents rose ; 
Through every grade of poverty and ill 
Thou wert my father-land, I loved thee still. 
Though other climes might boast of brighter skies, 
Though loftier peaks on other shores arise, 
Their broader streams reflect gigantic woods, 
And brighter pearls enrich their foaming floods, 
More luscious fruits their fragrant groves adorn. 
And fairer roses blush on every thorn ; — 
Still, fairest gem of the Atlantic wave, 
A mystic joy your name my bosom gave ; 
For yours are riches which no ills controul. 
The flowers of genius and the firuit of soul ; 
A patriot land 'mid penalties and pains, 
Still bursting from oppression s galling chains ; 
Thy fervour ever rising, bold and warm, 
Unyielding as the oak before the storm. 
Now, Erin, that the Pledge of Peace is given. 
The richest boon of an approving Heaven, 
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From Mathew's glorious hand, you have the sign 
Of love fraternal and of love divine. 
Great sun of Temperance ! in whose bright sphere 
Millions of stars in sacred light appear. 
Now the fell Hydra crush'd to rise no more, 
Your native virtues smiling round your shore, 
My love for you will fill my latest breath, 
Singing your joys 111 calmly sink in death. 



THE END. 
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" We can truly reconunend this handsome woric to the faTour of the public, and particularly to 
parents and teachers." — Lit. Ga.z. " By its aid alone a competent knowledge of astronomy 
may be gained in the family circle in a few evenings, and as matter of amusement." — Atlas. 
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BOOKS OF ENTBRTAINMBNT. 



COMICAL ADTENTORES OF OBADIAH OLDBVCK, 

Wherein are duly set forth the Crosses, Chains, Chaneres, and Calamities, 
by which his Courtship was attended ; showing, also, tne Issue of his Suit, 
and his Espousal to his Ladye-love. Large 8vo. with M Plates, 78.. cloth. 

THE HISTORY OF MR. 06LEBT. 

Shewing how, by the polish of his manners, the brilliancy of his repartees, 
and the elegance of his attitudes, he attained distinction m the fuhionable 
world. 150 Designs, 68. cloth. 

THREE COURSES AND A DESSERT. 

A. Series of amusing Tales ; with Fifty-one Illustrations, the eheft-d'auvre 
of Gborob Cruikshank. In a large and closely-printed vol. 128. cloth. 

** This is an extraordinary performance. Soch a union of the painter, the poet, and the noTcl- 
ist, in one person, is unexampled." — Spbctatob.. 

THE COMIC LATIN GRAMMAR. 

A New and Facetious Introduction to the Latin Tongue. Profusely illus- 
trated with Humorous Engravings. New edition, 8b. cloth. 

** Without exception, the most richly comic work we have ever seen." — Tazt'b Mao. 

GEORGE CRUIKSHANK AND HIS WORKS : 

Being an Essay on his Genius. With numerous Illustrations, selected 
• from the earlier as well as the more matured i^rodnctions of his pencil. 
Reprinted from the " Westminster Review," with Additions. 3s. cloth. 

TABLE-WIT, AND AFTER.DIMGR AIVECDOTE. 

By the Editor of ** Hinte for the Table.'' Fcp. Svo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

" The pleasantest little book of the season. It is fuU of the most amusing anrcdotes." 

SpoKTi2fo IIev. 

THE SPORTING ALPHARET. 

Humorous Scenes and Situations in the life and Adventures of a Sporta- 
man. By Henry Heath. 3s. 6d. plain ; 5s. 6d. coloured. 

CARICATURE SCRAP-DOOK. 

Many Hundred Laughable and Amusing Groups, illustrative of Life and 
Character : forming a never-failing source of Fire-side Amusement. i8s. 
cloth. 

GESIS OF ANECDOTE, 

Original and Selected. Neatly bound in cloth, 2s. 

GEMS OF WIT AND HUMOUR. 

'With Frontispiece. Neatly bound in cloth, 2s. 

GEMS OF AMERICAN WIT AND ANECDOTE, 

Containing the most amusing Jonathanisms of the day. Cloth, 2s. 
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BOOKS OF ENTERTAINMENT. 



E COMIC ALMANACK, 1842. 

With Twenty-four Etchin;?s by George Cruikshank, and many other 
EmbellisbmentSjCompruing Silbouettes, Borders, Figures, and Incidents. 
Fcp. 8yo. 28. 6d. 

E COMIC AliHANJlCR FOR EIGHT YEARS. 

Being from its Commencement in 1835 to 1842. Illustrated with 96 large 
Plates by 6. Croikshank, and many hundred amusing Cuts. 2 vols, 
neatly bound in cloth, 188. 

»R6E CRCULSHMR'S OMNIBUS: 

A Vehicle for Fun and Frolic ; comprising Sketches, Essays, Disquisi- 
tions, and Jenx-d'esprit, bythe best writers of the day. With numerous 
Illustrations on Steel and Wood. 10s. 6d. cloth. 

IN6 BALLAD OF LORD BATEHAN, 

i¥ith Twelre Humorous Plates by 6. Cruikshank. Cloth, 28. 

IIKSHANK'S SKETCH-BOOK. 

Containing more than Two Hundred laughable Groups and Sketches. By 
r. Cruikshank. Neatly bound in cloth, 188. plain ; 24s. coloured. 



IE HINTS ON ETIQUETTE. 

or the use of Society at large, ai 

V^ith Humorous Cuts by 6. Cruikshank. ~28. 6d. 



or the use of Society at large, and Young Gentlemen in particular. 

by G. '" 



APS AND SKETCHES. 

n Four Parts. By G. Cruikshank.— ILLUSTRATIONS of PHRBNO- 
06Y— ILLUSTKATIONS of TIME. 8s. each, plain ; 12s. coloured. 

RGE CRUIKSHAXK'S COMIC ALPflABl^T. 

wenty-six Humorous Designs. In a case, 28. 6d. plain ; 4b. coloured. 

V GILPIN. 

^ith Six Illustrations by Georg« Croikidtaiik, fcp. 8vo. Is. 

EPPING HUNT. 

16 Poetry by Thomas Hood, the Illustrations by George Cnukshank. 
ew Edition, fcp. 8¥0. Is. 6d. 

MS AND ^DDniES. 

r Thomas Hood. New and cheap edition, containing the whole of the 
iginal Work, with 80 Plates, 7s. 6d. cloth. 

d's earliest, and perhaps his best, work. It contains the germ of most of his ftitore pro 

1." 

ARY OF ANECDOTE. 

markable Sayings, Efforts of Wit and Humour, &c. &c. With Five 
igravings. Fcp. Svo. 2b. 6d. cloth. 
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USEFUIi WORKS. 

THE WINE-DRINRER'S MANUAL ; 

And. Guide to the Choice of Wines, their Growth, and Management, fiy 
the Editor of " Hints for the Table." 

" The life of mirth, and the joy of the earth. 

Is a cnp of good old Sherry." — TjLBU.vtVs Paxikooia.. 

SEVEN HUNDRED DOMESTIC HINTS, 

Combininfif Elegance and Economy with the Enjoyment of Home. By a 
Lady. Neatly bound in cloth, 2b. 6d. 

PICTORIAL FRENCH DICTIONARY. 

The more important Words illustrated in a new and striking manner by 
Seven Hundred and Sixty Engravings on Wood. Royal 8vo. 12s. cloth. 

YEAR.ROOK OF FACTS IN SCIENCE AND ART. 

Exhibiting the most important Discoveries and Improvements of the 
Year, and a Literary and Scientific Obituary. By the Editor of "The 
Arcana of Science." Illustrated with Engravings, 12mo. 6s. cloth. 

$§t This work is published Annually, and comprises a complete and con- 
densed view of the Progress of Discovery, being, in fact, the spirit of the 
scientific journals for the year systematically arranged, so as to present, at 
one view, the scientific discovenes, new and improved processes, &c. of the 
past year. Each volume is embellished with a Frontispiece and many I llostra- 
tions on Wood. Three volumes have already appeiEu*ed, any of which may 
be purchased seimrately. 

POPULAR ERRORS EIPLAIKED AND ILLUSTRATED. 

By John Timbs, Editor of "Laconics," "Year-Book of Facts," &c. 
Frontispiece, fcp. 8vo. 6s. 

UCONICS. 

Or, the Best Words of the Best Authors. Three vols, embellished with 
Thirty small Portraits. New and very cheap Edition, 8s. cloth. 

HINTS FOR THE TABLE : 

Or, the Economy of Good Living; containing New Instructions in 
Dietetics, Gastronomy, and the Art of Dining ; including also Wine- 
Drinking j Ck)flree and Tea Making j National Dinners, &c. 28. 6d. doth. 

TREATISE ON DIET AND REGIHEN. 

Intended as a Text-book for the Invalid and Dyspeptic. By W. H. 
Robertson, M.D. New Edition, enlarged and improved, 4b. 6d. cloth! 

" As a family-book. Dr. Robertoon'B ' Treatue' is uneqiiaUed in ttue language." Svx 

SHARPE'S DIAMOND DICTIONARY 

Of the ENGLISH LANGUAGE. A very small volume, but beantifdlly 
printed in a clear and legible type, admirably adapted for the writing 
desk. Morocco, elegantly gilt, 3s. 6d. ; roan neat, 'is. 6d. 

THE YOUNG LADY'S EQUESTRIAN MANUAL. 

A Complete Book of Instruction, calculated, without other aid, to render 
any Lady a graceAil and accompushed Horsewoman. Plates, 4s. cloth. 

ETIQUETTE FOR THE LADIES. 

Eighty Maxims on Dress, Manners, and Accomplishments. New Edition, 
with an Appendix on Court Etiquette. Is. cloth. 

ETIQUETTE FOR GENTLEMEN : 

With Hints on the Art of Conversation. New Edition, Is. cloth. 
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EIiBQANT VObUMBS FOR PRESENTS. 



THE ROMANCE OF NjUVRE ; 

Or, the Flower Seasons illustrated. By L. A. Twamlet. With Twenty- 
seyen coloured Plates. 3d Edition, morocco elegant, Sis. 6d. 

" A book of singular beauty and taste. . . Whether for tasteful decoration, originality, or grace, 
we hare seen no superior to this beautiful volume." — Litbbart Gazbttx. 

THE PILGRIMS OF THE RHINE. 

By Sir £. L. Bulwbr. With Twenty-seven splendid Enfrraving^s, from 
Drawings by Maclise, Roberts, &c. New and Cheap Edition, uniform 
with " Rogers's Italy,'' crown 8vo. 2is. cloth; 288. morocco. 

SIR WAITER SCOTT'S MOST POPULiR WORKS— 

Tilt and Bogue's Illiutrated Editions, 

1. THE LAY OF THE LAST MINSTREL, 

a. THE LADY OF THE LAKE. 

3. MARMION; A TALE OF FLODDEN FIELD. 

4. ROKEBY. 

These elegant volumes are uniformly printed in Foolscap Octavo, and illus- 
trated with numerous Engravings on Steel, price 7s. cloth ; 10s. 6a. morocco 
elegant, with Heraldic ornaments. 

*•* Very cheap and neatly-printed Pocket Editions of these works form 
part of "Tilt's Miniature Classics."— jSf«e p. 11. 

ELIZA COOK'S POETICAL WORKS. 

BeautiAilly Illustrated Edition. Post 8vo. 16s. cloth ; 90s. morocco. 

** Contains a great number of lyrical and other poems, many of which are extremely beautiftil." 

Umitbd Seeticb Gabbttb. 

OCR WILD FLOWERS. 

A Popular and Descriptive Account of the Field Flowers of England. By 
L. A. TwAMLBY. Many coloured Plates, morocco, 21s. 

EMMA DE LISSAU ; 

Or, Memoirs of a Converted Jewess. New Edition, with Illustrations by 
John Gilbert. 78. cloth ; lOs. 6d. morocco. 

ROSETTE AND MIRIAM ; 

Or, the Twin Sisters : a Tale. By the Author of ** Emma de Lissau." 
Fcp. 8vo. 6s. cloth. 

RECOLLECTIONS OF THE LAKES ; 

And OTHER POEMS. By the Author of " Moral of Flowers," «* Spirit 
of the Woods," &c. Frontispiece. Fcp. 8vo. 7s. cloth ; 10s. 6d. morocco. 

THE POETS OF AMERICA, 

Illustrated by one of her Painters, with many beautiftil Embellishments 
eng^ved on Steel, in an entirely new style. 14s. cloth ; 18s. morocco. 

AIAY TOU UKE IT. 

A Series of Tales and Sketches. By the Rev. Charlvs B. Taylbr. 
New and Cheap Edition. Fcp. 8vo. 7s.'6d. cloth ; lOs. 6d. morocco elegant. 

Tilt and Bogue^ Fleet Street, 



8 

"' — "■" — ' " " I 

BOOKS OF TBAVB&S, 80IEK0B, *e. 

% 

TRAVELS IN TCRKET AND PERSIA : 

With Notices of the Condition of Mahommedanism «nd Christianity in < 
those Countries. By the Rev. Hobatio Southoatb. 2 vols. 8to. with I 
Woodcuts and a Urge Map, ISs. cloth. i 

fflSSIOMRT TRAVELS IN CHINA, 

HINDUSTAN, BURMAH, MALAYA, and SIAM. BvtheRev. Howahd 
Malcom. 2 vols. 8vo. many Wood Engravings and an original M^, 
16s. cloth. 

LETTERS FROM PALESTINE, 

Written during a Residence there in 1886-37-S8 ; afTordiug a complete 
View of the State of the Conntry, its Population, Resources, and Condi- 
tion. By the Rev. J. D. Paxtok. Fcp. 6vo. 6b. 

GLOSSARY OF ARemTECTDRE: 

Explanations of the Terms used in Grecian, Roman, Italian, and Gkithic 
Architecture, exemplified by many Hundred Woodcutt. New Edition, 
greatly enlarged.— Jn theprett, 

COMPANION to the GLOSSARY of AUCHITECTUBS. 8fO. doth, 1€s. 

STUART'S ANTIQUITIES OF ATHENS, 

And other Monuments of Greece. With Seventy Plates, accumtely 
reduced from the great Woik of Stuart and Revett ; and a ChronologriGai 
Tkible, forming a valuable Introduction to the Study of Grecian Archi- 
tecture. New Edition, revised and enlarged. 10s. 6d. ctoth. 

BREES' GLOSSARY OF CIVIL ENGINEERING. 



A Clear and Practical ExpUnation of the Terms usod in this w.«».^^, 
with References to numerous Works now in progress or lately completed, 
and many illustrative Wood Engravings. By S. C. Bbbbs, Autkor of 
« Railway Practice, &c." 8vo. 18s. cloth. 

PRINCIPLES OF GOTHIC ECCLESIASTICAL ARCHlTECTintK 

Elucidated by Question and Answer. By M. H. Blozam. 4th SditioQ, 
enlarged. Fcp. 8vo. 6b. 

TAYLOR'S ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE BIBLE. 

Confirmations of Sacred History drawn from Egyptian Monuments. By 
W.C.Taylob,LL.D. With Ninety-threeEngnvings, cloth, 68, M. 

CHROMATOGRAPHY; 

A Treatise on Colon 
By Gbobqb Fibld. 

CBROIATICS. 

An Essay on \ 

Author or " Chromatography.*' Quarto, Sis. cloth. 

WILLLIHS'S SYMBOLICAL EOCLIS, 

Chiefly from the Text of Dr. Simson. Adapted to the Use of Students by 
the Rev. J. M. Williams, of Queen's College, Cambridre. New Editioii 
6s. fid. cloth ; 7b. roan.— An octavo Edition may also be had, lOs. fid. doth! 

X%t TbiM edition is osed at Cambridge and many •f the Public Sckools, 



A Treatise on Colours and Pigments, and of their Powers in Painting, &c. 

New and improved Edition. Demy 8vo. 148. cldlh. 



An Essay on_the Analogy, and Harmony of Colours. By Gbo. Fiki.i>» 
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INTBRB8TING JUVBNIIiE WORKS. 

9, d. 

ABBOTT'S ROLLO CODE OF MORALS 2 6 

ARABIAN NIGHTS, as related by a Mother (many Plates) ..%, 5 

BARBAULD'S LESSONS FOR CHILDREN (Coloured Plates) 1 

BINGLEY'S STORIES ABOUT DOGS (Plates) 4 

BINGLEY'S STORIES ABOUT INSTINCT (Plates) 4 

BINGLEY'S TALES OF SHIPWRECK (Plates) 4 

BINGLEY'S STORIES ABOUT HORSES (Plates) 4 

BINGLEY'S TALES ABOUT BIRDS (Plates) 4 

BINGLEY'S TALES ABOUT TRAVELLERS (Plates) 4 

BINGLEY'S BIBLE QUADRUPEDS (Plates) 4 

COUSIN WILLY'S HOLIDAYS (16 Enjpravingfs) 1 6 

CURIOSITIES FOR THE INGENIOUS (Plates) 2 6 

DICK THE LITTLE PONY (many Cuts) 1 6 

FAMILY POETRY, by tbe Editor of " Sacred Harp," sUk 2 6 

FIGURES OF FUN; Two Parts (Coloured Plates) 1 

FLOWERS OF FABLE (180 Engfraving^s) 4 

HERVEY'S REFLECmONS IN A FLOWER GARDEN (l2cordPlate8) 4 

LIFE OF CHRIST, New Edition (28 Plates) 4 

LITTLE FORGET-ME-NOT (Plates) 2 6 

LITTLE SKETCH BOOK FOR BEGINNERS (2 vols.) each 4 

MOTHER'S PRESENT TO HER DAUGHTER, silk 2 6 

PARLEY'S VISIT TO LONDON (Coloured Plates), cloth 4 

PARLOUR MAGIC, Amusing^ Recreations (many Plates) 5 

PERCJY'S TALES OF KINGS OF ENGLAND (Plates) 4 6 

PERCY'S KINGS OF ENGLAND, Second Series (Plates) 4 6 

PERCY'S ROBIN HOOP AND HIS FORESTERS (Coloured PUites) 6 6 

PICTORIAL BIBLE HISTORY (OLD TESTAMENT) (144 Plates) .. 4 6 

PICrrORIAL BIBLE HISTORY (NEW TESTAMENT) (144 PUites).. 4 6 

IBCREATION FOR MDCCCXLIL (Plates) 5 

lEDGWICK'S STORIES FOR YOUNG PERSONS (Plates), cloth ..3 6 

lEDGWICK'S MEANS AND ENDS, New Edition (Plates) 3 6 

'ALES OF ENTERPRISE, neatly bound 2 6 

VILSON'S STORIES ABOUT HORSES (Plates) 3 6 



TILT'S HAND-BOOKS FOR CHILDREN: 

Each containing Forty-eight pretty Plates, neatly bound and gilt, viz. :— 

ITn.E PICTURE BIBLE 1* 6 

ITTLE PICTURE TESTAMENT 1 6 

OOLOOICAL GARDENS, REGENT'S PARK 1 6 

[JRREY ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS 1 6 

ITTLE BOOK OF BRITISH BIRDS 1 6 

[TTLE BOOK OF BRITISH QUADRUPEDS 1 6 

3WN SIGHTS FOR LITTLE FOLKS 1 6 

3UNTRY WALKS FOR LITTLE FOLKS I 6 

TTLE ROBINSON CRUSOE 1 6 

TTLE ESOP— Fables for the Young 1 6 

TTLE HISTORY OF ENGLAND 1 6 

iEAT MEN OF ENGLAND \ 6 



4 neat Case, lettered " My Own Library," and containing eight o/ the 
land-Booht^* may be had, price 14«. 
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Zilt*^ &M\\tt Siibirars lEDitionss. 

1. DR. JOHNSON'S LIVES of the ENGLISH POETS. 

2. BOSWELL'S LIFE of JOHNSON. 

3. OLIVER GOLDSMITH'S WORKS. 

4. HERVEY'S MEDITATIONS and CONTEMPLATIONS. 

t§t The above Works are clearly and beantifiiUy printed by Whittmgham, 
and each comprised in a handsome foolscap 8vo. volume. Their elegance 
and cheapness render them very suitable for Presents, School Prizes, or 
Travelling Companions. Price 68. each, neatly half-bound in morocco ; or 
88. 6d. morocco gilt. 

** Tilt's Edition" must be specified in ordering the above. 



ELEGANT POCKET VOLUMES, 

Wilti SllumlnaUO ^ttle^, 

In the style of the Ancient Roman Missals. 

VICAR OF WAKEFIELD. 

COTTAGERS OF 6LENBURNIE. 

SACRED HARP. 

COWPER'S POEMS. 2 vols. 

THOMSON'S SEASONS. 

SCOTT'S LADY OF THE LAKE. 

SCOTT'S MARMION. 

SCOTT'S LAY and BALLADS. 

SCOTT'S ROKEBY. 

SCOTT'S SELECT POETICAL WORKS. 4 vols, containing the 
above Poems uniformly bound. 

*»* Each volume, very neatly bound and gilt, 2s. 6d. cloth ; 4s. morocco. 



BOOKS OF POETRY, 

Neatly boundf for Presents^ School Prizes^ Sfc. 

THE POETRY OF FLOWERS. 

POETRY OF THE PASSIONS. 

POETRY OF THE SENTIMENTS. 

THE LYRE— Fugitive Poetry of the jAncteenth Century. 

THE LAUREL— a Companion Volume to the Lyre. 

4s. 6d. each, cloth gilt ; 68. 6d. morocco elegant. 
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TILT'S MINIATURE CUSSICS : 

A Choice Ck>llection of Standard Works, elegantly printed, illnstrated with 
Frontlfipieces, and published at extremely low prices, with a view to extensive 
circulation. The binding is executed in a superior manner, and very tastefuUy 
ornamented. 

Any work may be purchased separately. The prices per volume are- 



Ornamented cloth, gilt edges . . Is. 6d. — Prettily bound in silk 2s. 

Very handsome in morocco 3s. 

• Those to which a star U prefixed, being much thicker than the others, are 6d. per toI. extra. 



Bacon's Essays. 
Beattie's Minstrel. 
Channing's Essays. 2 vols. 
Chapone's Letters on the Mind. 
Coleridge's Ancient Mariner, &c. 

* Cowper's Poems. 2 vols. 
Elizabeth, or the Exiles of Siberia. 
Falconer's Shipwreck. 
Fenelon's Reflections. 

* Gems of Anecdote. 

* Gems of Wit and Humour. 

* Gems from American Poets. 

* Gems from Shakspeare. 

* Gems of American Wit. 

* Gems of British Poets— 

IstSer. Chaucer to Goldsmith. 
2d „ Falconer to Campbell. 
3d „ Living Authors. 
4t!h Sacreo 

* Goldsmith's Vicar' of Wakefield. 
Goldsmith's Essays. 
Goldsmith's Poetical Works. 
Gray's Poetical Works. 
Guide to Domestic Happiness. 
Gregory's Legacy to his Daughters. 

" Hamilton'sCuttagersofGienbumie 
' HamiIton'8LettersonEducation.2v. 



Lamb's Tales fh>m Shakspeare. 2v. 
Lamb's Rosamund Gray. 

* Irving's Essays and Sketches. 
Johnson's Rasselas. 
Lewis's Tales of Wonder. 
Mason on Self-knowledge. 
Milton's Paradise Lost. 2 vols. 

* More's Ccelebs. 2 vols. 
More's Practical Piety. 2 vols. 
Paul and Virginia. 

Pure Gold from Rivers of Wisdom. 

* Sacred Harp. 
Scott's Ballads. &c. 

* Scott's Lady of the Lake. 
Scott's Lay of the Last MinstreL 

* Scott's Marmion. 

* Scott's Rokeby. 

* Shakspeare's Works. 8 vols. 

* Thomson's Seasons. 
Talbot's Reflections and Essays. 
Token of Afiection. 

Token of Friendship. 
Token of Remembrance. 
Walton's Angler. 2 vols. 
Warwick's Spare Minutes. 
Young's Night Thoughts. 2 vols. 



As there are sereral inferior imitations of this popular series, it is necessary, m ordering, to 

specify.-" TILTS EDITION." 

A handsome Satin or Rosewood Cabinet, with glass door and lock, to 
ontain the wl^ole Collection, has been prepared, price 24s. 

Also, a Morocco Box, with glass door, to hold 10 or 12 volumes, price 6s. 
t* The whole CoUectian may be had in Gkus Cae, with Lock and Key, for £1. 

llie Edition of Shakspeare included in the above may also be had 
IN MOROCCO CASE, WITH GLASS FRONT. 

SHAKSPEARE'S DRAMATIC WORKS. 

COMPLETE IN BIOHT VOLUMES. 

>autifiilly printed by Whittingham ; uniform in size with "Tilt's Classics." 
jch volume embellished with a Frontispiece, designed by Harvey, and 
merous other Engravings, amounting in all to Fifty-three. 

rhis eles^nt Edition of the first of English Poets may be had in various 
les of binding, at the following very low prices :—Cloui, gilt edges, and 
lamented, 168. ; Silk, 20s. ; Morocco, very elegant, 28s.— Case, 6s. 
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DRAWING BOOKS, AKD "WORKS ON THB FINB ARTS. 



J. D. HARDING. 



ELEMENTARY ART ; 
Or, the Use of the Black Lead 
Pencil AdYOcated and Explained. 
28 Plates. Imperial 4to. 42s. cloth. 

EARLY DRAWING BOOK : 

Elementary Lessons. Six Numhers 
Is. 6d. I or in cloth, 10s. 6d. 

DRAWING BOOK for 1838 : 
Advanced Studies, printed in Tints. 
Six Nos. Ss. ; half-morocco, 21s. 



DRAWING BOOK for 1841. 
Sketches in Sepia and Chalk. Six 
Nos. 38. 6d. ; neatly bound, SM. 

DRAWING BOOK for 1837. 
Advanced Studies. Six Nos. S>.; 
half-morocco, 21s. 

HARDING»S PORTFOLIO; 

24 higrhly-finished Sketches. Six 
Nos. 8s. ; coloured, 5s. 



SAMUEL PROUT, F.S.A. 



PROUr S MICROCOSM ; 

Or, Artist's Sketch-book: many 
Hundred Groups of Figures, Boats, 
&c. Imp. 4to. 248. neatly bound. 



ELEMENTARY DRAWING 
BOOK of Landscapes, Buildings, 
&c. Six Numbers, Is. 6d. ; ckui 
10s. 6d. 



T. S. COOPER. 
DRAWING BOOK OF ANI- SKETCHES FROM NATURE, 
MALS and RUSTIC GROUPS. Groups and Animals printed in tints. 
Eight Nos. Ss. ', or 16s. bound. Six Nos. Ss. 6d. ; bound. Sis. 6d. 

CEORCE CHILDS. 



THE LITTLE SKETCH 
BOOK : easy Studies in Landscapes, 
Fig^ures, &c. Improved Edition, 
Fourteen Nos. 6d. ; or 2 vols, cloth, 
48. each. 



ELEMENTARY DRAWING 
BOOK : Studies firom Nature, in 
a Series of Progressive Lessons* 
Eight Nos. 9d. ; or in cloth, 78. 6i 



JAMES ANDREWS. 



LESSONS IN FLOWER 
PAINTING, Drawn and Ck>1oured 
after Nature. New Edition, Six 
Nob. 2s. 6d. ; cloth gilt, 168. 



PROGRESSIVE DRAWING 
BOOK of FLOWERS, in Easy Les- 
sons. Si\ Nos. coloured. Is. 6d. ; 
cloth, very neat, 98. 



^0m0^0^0^0*^m0m0^^m0*0^0^^*^t^*^^^*^*^^^^^*B 



JULIEN'S STUDIES OF 
HEADS, Selected or Drawn firom 
Nature. Six Nos. 2s. ; cloth, Us. 

BARRAUD'S STUDIES OF 
ANIMALS, Lithographed by Fair- 
land. Six Nob. Urge 4to. Ss. ; or 
coloured, 6s. 

ZEITTER'S STUDIES OF 
ANIMALS andRUSTICGROUPS. 
Six Nos. Is. ; cloth, 7s. 6d. 

SHIPPING AND CRAFT. 
In Progressive Lessons. ByW. M. 
Gbunbv. Six Nos. Is. 6d. *, cloth, 
lOs. 6d. 

HARLEY'S LANDSCAPE 
DRAWING BOOK. SixNos.lfl.; 
cloth, 7*. Sd. 



THE HUMAN FIGURE. 

In Progressive Studies. By Thos. 
Fairland. Twelve Nos. Ss.; 
2 vols, cloth, 128. each. 



or 



WORSLEY'S LITTLE 
DRAWING BOOK : Easy Studies 
in Landscapes, Houses, &c. Four- 
teen Nos. 6d. ; or 2 vols, cloth, 4s. 
each. 

FAIRLAND^S JUVENILE 
ARTIST : Figures, Landscapes, 
and Shipping. Eight Nos. Is. ; or 
cloth, 88. 

FAMILIAR LIFE : Sketches of 
Figures. Groups, &c. Drawn and 
Etched bv Joh n Ph illips. Three 
Nob. Is. Gd. each. 
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NEW PRINTS FOR FRAMING, THE PORTFOIiIO, *e. 



THE DEATH-BED OF CALVIN. 

Painted by Josbph Hornuno, of Geneva. Enfpraved by W. O. Gbllbb. 
Size, exclusive of margin or writing, 26^ by a^ liigh. Prints, ^2, 28. ; 
proofs, d^3. 38. ; proofs before letters, £4, 48. 

FAMILY D^OTION-MORNING. 

Fninted by E. Prbntis ; engraved by Jambs Scott. 221 inches by I7f 
high. Pnnts, 21s. ; proofs, Sis. 6d. 

FAMILY DEVOTION-EVENING. 

By the same Artists, Ck>mpanion to the above.— Same size and price. 

THE INFANT SAMUEL. 

Painted by Sir. J. Rbynolds ; engraved by T. Hodobtts. Prints, 5s. ; 
proofs, 7s. 6d. 

THE DREADNOUGHT HOSPITAL SHIP, 

Moored in the Thames, off Greenwich. Painted by W. C. Smith ; en- 
graved by R. W. Pricb. 2ls. plain ; 42s. coloured. 

RALEIGH'S FIRST PIPE IN ENGLAND. 

Painted by Buss ; engraved by Bqan. lOs. 6d. 

FRUITS OF INDUSTRY.-FRUITS OF IDLENESS. 

A pair, painted by E. Prbntis; engraved by W. Carlos. 164 inches 
by 13^ high. Prints, 12s. ; proofs, 21s. 

HOUSEHOLD PETS. 

Painted by W. Drummond ; engraved by W. H. Simmons. 12^ inches 
by 16 high. Prints, 8s. 



JOHN ANDERSON MY JO. 

Fainted by Kidd ; engraved by 
Carlos. 12 inches by 15 high. 8s. 

AULD ROBIN GRAY. 

Companion to above. 8s. 

CHRIST STILLING THE 
TEMPEST. lU by 154 high. 7s. 6d. 

CHRIST WALKING ON THE 
SEA. Companiontotheabove,7s.6d. 

FALSTAFF TUMBLED 



INTO THE RIVER. Painted by 
Kidd ; engraved by Carlos. 8i 
inches by 10 i. 7 s. 6d. 

THE LAST SUPPER. 

Fainted by L. da Viwci ; engraved 
by H. Da WE. 15 in. by 44. 10s. 6d. 



LAST TRIBUTE OF AFFEC- 
TION. 123 inches by 16. Prints, 12s. 

THE MOTHER'S GRAVE. 
94 inches by 11|. 7s. 6d. 

MY OWN FIRESIDE. 

Painted by Drummond. 94 inches 
by 114. 7s. 6d. 

SEARCH THE SCRIPTURES. 

Painted and engraved by H. Dawb . 
9i inches by 12. 6s. 



WAYS OF PLEASANTNESS. 
Companion to the above. 6b. 

WIDOW'S TREASURES. 

14 inches by 17. Printe, 12s. 

THE WIDOWER. 

Companion totheabove. Prlnts,l2s. 

A complete List qfT.Sf B.* 8 Stock qf Prints may be had on application. 
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CHEAP BOOKS. 



THE ENGLISH SCHOOL : 

A Series of £ngraviii{?8 of the most admired works in Painting and 
Sculpture executed by British Artists from the days of Hogarth : with 
descriptive and explanatory Notices, by G. Hamilton. In 4 vol?, 
small 8vo. containing nearly T||iree Hundred Plates, neatly bound, 
with gilt tops. Originally published at £3. 12ff. ; reduced to 34«. 

WATER-COLOUR GALLERY ; 

Containing lai^e and highly-finished Engravings of the Works of the most 
distinguished Painters in Water-colours, including Pro ut, Steph anoff. 
Cox, Dewint, Harding, Cattermole, Fielding, &c. 18 Plates, 
imperial 4to. cloth. Originally published at £3. 3s. ; reduced to 2l5. 

PVCRLE'S CLUB ; 

Or, a Grey Cap for a Green Head. Many first-rate Wood Engravings, 
cloth. Published at Is. 6d. ; reduced to 3s. 6d. 

*«* This very curious book is illustrated with numerous and characteristic 
designs by the celebrated Thurston. It was published originally in 4to. at 
One Guinea. — See Jackson on Wood Engraving. 

ADDISON'S ESSAYS ; 

From the Spectator. 2 neat vols, cloth. Pub. at 8s. ; reduced to 4s.id. 

ILLUSTMTIONS OF SCOTT'S WORKS. 

1. LANDSCAPE ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE WAVERLEY NOVELS. 

Eighty fine Views of real Scenes from Drawings by Roberts, Harding, 
Stanfibld, &c. Two handsome volumes, super-royal 8vo. Originail^ 
published at £4. 4«. ; or India Proofs, royal 4to- £7. 7s, Now reduced 
to 285. 8vo. and £3. 3s. in 4to. 

2. PORTRAIT ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE WAVERLEY NOVELS. 
Forty Plates from Drawings by Parris, Inskipf, Landsbbr, &c. 
Super-royal 8vo. published at £l. 13«. ; India proofs, royal 4/o. ^ez. Kotr 
reduced to 14«. in 8vo. and 31s. 6d. in Ato, 

3. LANDSCAPE ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE POETICAL WORKS. 
Forty Plates from Drawings by Turner, Calcott, Fielding, &t. 
Super-royal Svo. published at 31». ; India proofs roytU 4to, £2. Sa. / reduct* 
to lis. in Svo. and 31«. 6d. in ito. 

%* The Complete Series of these valuable Illustrations are kept, very hattd- 
somely and appropriately bound in morocco, price only Four Guineas j forming 
one of the cheapest and most elegant books ever ofiered. 

WILD'S ENGLISH CATHEDRALS. 

Twelve Select Examples of the Ecclesiastical Architecture of the Middk 
Ages, beautifully coloured after the Original Drawings by Charlfs 
Wild, Esq. Mounted on Tinted Card-board. Originally pubHahed «t 
£12. 128.; reduced to £5. 5s. 



1. WESTMINSTER : Henry VII.'s Chapel. 

2. PETERBOROUGH : West front. 

3. GLOUCESTER : View of the choir. 

4. YORK: West front. 

5. YORK: View of the choir. 
6. ELY: Transept 



7. WELLS: Wert front, 

8. NORWICH: Interior. 

9. SALISBURY : Exterior Tiew of cottUi ««>• 

10. WINDSOR: St. George's Chapel. 

11. OXFORD : Interior view of the choir. 

12. CAMBRIDGE: King's College Chapel. 



*' There nerer was an artist who touched on Gothic Architectoxe with the aame aevere tra'^ 
and fldeUty as Mr. Wild." ATajuTiKcn. 

Any plate may be purchased separatelv, 12s. mounted on Card>fioard : or (o 

small paper for Iframing, 78. 6d. 
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CHEAP BOOKS. 



WINKLES'S ENGLISH CATHEDRALS. 

Architectural and Picturesque Illustrations of the Cathe- 
dral Churches of England and Wales, from Drawings by Robert 
Garland, Architect, with descriptions bv Thomas Moule ; containing 
One Hundred and Twenty Plates, beautinilly engraved by B. Winkles. 
In two handsome volmnes, imperial 8vo. very neatly Dound in cloth. 
Originally published at if 2. 28. ; reduced to 24«. Royal 4<o. India proofs 
{very few ^ft) , published at £A, 4«. ; reduced to 48«. 

%* Nearly four years ago, T. and B. bought of Mr. Winkles's Assignees, the 
Steel-plates and Copyright of this work, and, being incomplete, they reduced 
the price as above. So many copies having since been disposed of, and so 
urgent the requests for its completion, the present proprietors have deter- 
mined to finish the work bv publishing the third volume according to the 
original plan. Several Numbers of the concluding volume are now published, 
and the whole will be completed by Midsummer 1842, when the pnce of the 
work will be raised. 

Purchasers of the two first volumes may have the numbers of the Third 
supplied as they appear, on application to any Bookseller. 

WIMLES'S FRENCH CATHEDRALS. 

From Drawings by R. Garland, with Historical and Descriptive 
Accounts, containing Fifty large 4to. Plates. In a handsome volume, 
bound in cloth. Originally published at di\. \0s. ; reduced to 21<. Royai 
4to. India Froofs, published at £Z. ; reduced to 428. 

THE 6E0RGUN ERA : 



Modem British Biography, 

Thousand 



since the Reign of Queen Anne : com- 
prising nearly Two I'housand Memoirs of the most Eminent Persons 
who have flourished in Britain from that period to the demise of George 
the Fourth; chronologically arranged. 

The work is embellished with Portraits of the four Georges, and is hand- 
somely bound in cloth, with the contents of each volume lettered in gold ; 
forming a handsome and beautiful ornament to the Library. Published at 
^1. 14«. 6d. ; now reduced to 2ls. 

THE NOBLE SCIENCE— FOI-HIMING. 

By F. P. Delme Radcliffe, Esq., Master of the Hertfordshire Hounds. 
With highly-finished Portraits of Huoo Meynkll and C. Lorainb 
Smith, Esqs., and beautiftilly executed Illustrations of the Chase, the 
Cover, and the Kennel, from Original Drawings by the Rev. C. D. 
Radcliffe. Royal 8vo. Originally published at 28s. ; redticed to lis, 

" A book which on|;ht to be in the hands of erery fox-hunter, and of vrerj man who lores th« 
* Noble Science.' " Bell's Lifb. - 

HOSEM OF FAINTING AND SCCLFTDRE : 

A Collection of the principal Pictures, Statues, and Bas-Reliefs in the 
Public and Private Galleries of Europe. Drawn and engraved by 
Rkvbil. With Critical and Historical Notices. This splendid work, 
which contains Engravings of all the chief Works in the Italian, German, 
Dutch, French, and English Schools, includes Twelve Hundred 
Plates, and is an indispensable vtuie-meeum to the Artist or Collector. 
In 17 handsome vols, small 8vo. neatly bound, with gilt tops. Originally 
published at ^17. 17«. ; reduced to ^86. 6s. 
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CHEAP BOOKS. 

HARTMS ILLVSTRATIONS OF THE BIBLE. 

CoDsistinff of Twenty large and magnificent Plates, designed and engxaved 
by John aIa&txn, author of " Belshazzar's Feast," &c. In a large folio 
volume, cloth. OriginaUsf publish^ at £\Q. lOt. ; reduced to ^3. St. 
Proof Imprestiona (very few left), publiahed at £2\. ; reduced to .a^4. 4s. 

KARHN'S HILTON'S PARADISE LOST. 

Imperial 8vo. Twenty-four large mezzotinto Plates. By John Martin. 
Published at Six Guineas ; now reduced to jS2. 2tr. cloth ; ^82. ]5<. very neat, 
in morocco, 

NEW READGtGS FROM OLD AUTHORS. 

Illustrations of Sbakspeare, b^ Robert Seymour. Four Volumes, 
containing Two Hundred and Fifty Plates. Originally pubUAed at dS2. 
now reduced to 208. neatly bound in cloth. 

*«* Tilt and Booub have been enabled by a recent purchase to make up 
One Hundred Sets of this very amusing Work. The Drawings on the Stones 
have long been effiiced, and the numerous admirers of Sbtmour haye this 
opportunity only of possessing one of his best works. The designs and 
drawings were wholly done by that lamented artist. 

NORTHCOTE'S FABIfS. 

Illustrated by Two Hundred and Eighty Engravinn on Wood. Originally 
published at\88,j now reduced to 8«. in extra cloth ods, 

*^* This splendid volume, for the production of which the late Mr. 
Northcote bequeathed a large sum, may be considered as the triumph of the 
art of engraving on wood. The plates are unrivalled in beauty and merit. 

LE KEDI'S ILLLCSTRATIONS OF NATURAL HISTORY; 

Ck>ntaining One Hundred and Fourteen Engravings, with Descriptive 
Accounts, of the most popular and interesting Genera and Species of the 
Animal World, drawn by Landsbbr, Lb Kbux, &c. &c. Lanre 8vo. 
bound in cloth. Originally publiahed at 21 5. ; reduced to 9s. 6d. cloth. 

DON QVIIOTE DE U BIANCHA. 

Beautifully Illustrated Edition, containing Eight Hundred Enffravings 
on Wood by Tony Johannot. In Three uirge and handsome volumes, 
neatly bound in cloth. Fttblished at £2. Vis. ; now reduced to 34«. 

THE ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. 

In the same style, with Six Hundred Engravings, designed by J ban 
GiGoux ; forming Two handsome Volumes, super-royal 8vo. bound in 
cloth. Published at £\. 12s. ; now reduced to 21«. 

SINGER'S EDITION OF SHAKSPEARE. 

Beautifully printed by Whittingham, with a Life of the Poet, and illus- 
trative Notes. Embellished with many Engravings by Stotmard. 
Harvey, &c. In ten vols, small 8vo. neatly bound in cloth, rilt 
OHginally published at ^6*4. 4s. ; reduced to 25s. 
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